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The meeting of the National Academy of Sciences 
| during the past week has brought to Boston an array of 
| Scientific talent which has not been matched since the 
| American Association meeting here in 1880. Likewise, in 
| point of valuable papers, the present meeting has been 
|remarkable. Some sixteen communications were read at 
the sessions, of which eight were in physics, three of 
/an astronomical nature, three were chemical, and four 
were in the various departments of natural history. The 
paper of the greatest value and novelty proved to be a 
| discussion of the influence of Jupiter upon the orbits of 
comets which excited the admiration of the astronomers 
who were present in numbers, while Prof. Newton's ad- 
|mirable methods of explanation rendered his paper of | 
| interest to those who had not a special mathematical edu- 
leation. The two other astronomical papers were virtu- 
| ally reports of progress. 

The remaining five communications in physics, two of 
boner represented new experimental work in electricity, 
| were discussions of minor principles, which find their 
true value in their effect upon the work of other scien- | 
tists. The chemical papers were of great economic value, 
| and while they represent much work do not appeal to the 


| popular mind, the same being true of the special papers | 


in zoology and geology. The entertainment given by Dr. 
| Fewkes with his phonograph and his wax cylinders of | 


| Zuni songs was the most popular of the entire series, and 


this account. 

Another paper of interest to the people was the dis- 
cussion of some portions of the consus of 1870 by Gen. F. 
A. Walker. With remarkable self-control he declined to 
use the opportunity afforded him to abuse his enemies, 
and devoted himself entirely to the scientific aspects of 
the question. 

The numerous courtesies extended to the visiting 
scientists and the hospitality of our people have been 
creditable to our city, while the efforts of our daily press 
to give to the meetings, technical as they were, their due 
proportion of notice, surpass by far any of those of 
previous occasions. 

The fact that there no longer exists that close connec- 
tion between our merchant marine and our navy which 
once obtained is illustrated by the sending of a large 
number of men from the receiving ships at the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard across the continent by rail to form the 
equipment of the new cruiser ‘‘San Francisco.” The 
same thing happened when the ‘‘Charleston” went into 
commission in the Pacific. Yet the commerce of the 
Pacific coast is great and growing, its fleets of merchant- 
men and fishermen are large and well manned, and there 
is no lack of trained and hardy sailors. The difficulty 
seems to be that the change in the character of naval 
vessels, whereby they have become complicated 
machines for fighting purposes rather than sea craft, has 
rendered them unattractive to our seamen. When the 
‘twhite squadron” was here in Boston harbor, visitors to 
the vessels must have noticed how few Americans were 
among the crew. Foreigners, principally Scandinavians, 
were in the greatest number; and it is from other na- 
tionalities than our own, gathered as they arrive at the 
Atlantic ports, that the crews of our new navy are 
recruited. 

Gen. Greely’s annual report as chief of the Signal 
Service notes not only an increasing interest on the part 
of the public in the weather forecasts which his corps of 
observers furnish, but a general improvement in the 
accuracy of the predictions. Possibly the effect of the 
former is to be found in the latter of these statements. 
The percentages of successful forecasts are 84.4 for 
weather, 78.7 for temperature and 82.6 as a general 
average. The accuracy of weather and temperature 
predictions has increased nearly 2 per cent. over that of 
the previous year; while as for ‘“‘“cold waves,” there has 
been a yet greater success, the coming of these changes 
having been predicted on 723 occasions and missed on 
only 14. In view of the terror with which cyclones have 





assurance from Gen. Greely’s statistics that, during 


| happily the scientific value of his work does not suffer on | 


come to be regarded, it is comforting to receive the | 


15, 1890. ) “FIVE CENTS. 


eighteen years past, the fatalities from this source have 
been less chan from Mghtalag in thunder-storms. 


Lieut. Troup, of the Rear Guard of the Stanley expe- 
dition at Yambuya, contributes an article to Tar Com- 
MONWEALTH, On the second page of this number, which 
will be read with much interest in connection with the 
controversy over the conduct of this part of the com- 
mand. Lieut. Troup has submitted to several interviews 
| by representatives of New York newspapers, but this is 
the only statement written by himself, in relation to this 
matter, which he has yet made for publication in this 
country. It will be seen that Lieut. Troup does not enter 
upon consideration of the more sensational reports con- 
cerning the conduct of some of the officers of the rear 
column, but what he has to say of the action of Tippu Tib 
and of the causes which led to the delay and suffering of 
| that part of the expedition is of especial interest and 
| value in connection with the papers which Mr. Stanley 
= just delivered for publication in London, the contents 
|of which are now coming to this countEy by cable. 


The suggestion of Mayor Hart, which Secretary Blaine 
jhae promptly adopted, that our consuls shall make the 

|systems of road-building in the foreign countries in 

which they are stationed the subject of official reports, 

\is not unlikely to produce some interesting results. The 
| specifications as to the information desired, which the 
| Mayor makes in his letter tothe Secretary, may perhaps 
| cause a smile as rather elementary ; but there is no doubt 
\that the investigations of our consuls will add some- 
thing of value to the technical literature of this subject 
which is already available in this country. 


The ‘‘option” upon the purchase of the village of 
Kastri, in Greece, which was secured by Dr. Charles 
Waldstein forthe archologists, or those interested in 
archeology, of this country, will expire by the middle 
of next week; but it is hoped that the necessary sum will 
be subscribed before that time. The peculiar interest 
attaching to the purchase of this village, which is necus- 
sary for the acquirement of the right to excavate its 
site, is that it stands upon the ruins of the ancient Delphi, 
where existed the great oracle which even Socrates went 
to consult, with unknown treasures of art and history 
supposed to be there covered'by the soil of many centu- 
ries’ accumulation. As the work of excavation would 
involve the the destruction of the modern village, a price 
was put upon the privilege by the government of Greece. 
This is $80,000, of which the Boston chapter of the 
Archwological Institute has procured subscriptions for 
$34,000, New York has subscribed $16,000 and about 
$10,000 is pledged by Chicago. Itis aspur to efforts to 
make up the full amount within the period allowed by 
the concession, that the ‘‘option” goes to France unless 
taken up inthis country. 


The call for a new enumeration of. population in the 
United States, as the inaccuracy of the census of this 
year becomes understood, is likely to make itself heard 
when Congress reassembles next month. Unfortunately, 
this, which should be simply a question of the securing 
of trustworthy statistical work, is complicated with party 
politics, and it will be difficult to separate it from these 
considerations. That it can be so regarded, however, 
Gen. Wa'ker’s paper, read before the National Academy 
of Sciences, plainly shows, and it is a great pity that the 
whole business cannnot be placed in the hands of men 
who, like him, will look at it through the uncolored 
glasses of science. Gen. Walker’s paper, although in no 
way controversial, has served to discredit the new census 
more seriously even than the clamor of the officials in 
New York; but with the apportionment of Representa- 
tive in Congress and other political questions depending 
upon the figures of the Census Bureau, it is almost too 
much to expect that a new enumeration will be ordered. 


The wreck of the British torpedo cruiser ‘‘Serpent’» 
on the coast of Spain, with the loss of more than 270 
lives, is the most appalling naval disaster of recent years. 
| Unfortunately, there is evidence going to show that some 
| such fate was not unforseen for this vessel, in case of 
| extraordinary stress of weather. The ‘‘Serpent” was 
simply a marine fighting machine, built so strictly for this 
single purpose as to eliminate the elements of safety. 
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THE OLD COMEDIES. 


To produce for the benefit of modern play-goers some 
of the comedies which delighted the play-goers of the 
last century—as Mr. Field is now doing at the Museum— 
is 80 courageous an undertaking, and one which promises 
go much for dramatic art, that it deserves no small 
degree of attention from the critic of the stage, who in 
these days seldom has the opportunity to discuss anything 
that really deserves discussion. It is courageous because 
even intelligent people know little and care lees about the 
opulent heritage which we derive from the shining list 
of great names numbered with the dead. It promises 
much for dramatic art because no plays of later date sup- 
ply to the actor precisely that kind of training which that 





diploma-piece of comedy, ‘‘The School for Scandal,” | 
supplies. We shall never have a theatrical tradition | 
worth observing until Sheridan and Goldsmith become to | 
the English stage what Molitre and Beaumarchais are to | 
the French stage. Before ‘‘stars” and ‘‘combinations” | 
were widely known, sucha tradition obtained. Our older 
actors had a training in this school, and any one of them 
will tell you how wide and beneficent an Influence It has 
exercised upon their artistic career. Our younger actors 
get such education as they may in farce or melodrama. 
Which method is likely to maintain the stage in a sound | 
and wholesome condition? Mr. Field, at least, seems to 
be convinced that the oldest stock company in the United 
States should offer to its members an opportunity to 
achieve that progress which is based upon knowledge and 
culture rather than that which isa more or less happy 
combination of purely fortuitous circumstances 

A few of the plays in Mr. Field’s list are undoubtedly 
more or less familiar to modern audiences. Several of 

them are an established part of the Museum repertory. 
«The Rivals” and ‘‘The Heir-at-law” are now familiar to 
those who attend the performances of Mr. Jefferson and 
Mr. Florence. ‘‘ Wild Oats” was revived with some sac- 
cess not long ago by Mr. Wyndham. It would be as 
truthful as unkind to say that most of these revivals show | 
how sadly our younger actors stand in need of them. 

The ‘‘old comedy manner” js as actual as it is indescrib- 

able. Warren had it; Gilbert had it; Mrs. Drew, Mr. 
Florence and Miss Clarke have |t. But these, and others 

that might be named, were not trained iu the school of 

Mr. Robert Buchanan, nor yetin that of the lively and in- 
genious Mr. Hoyt. Perhaps neither Mr. Buchanan nor Mr. 

Hoyt is to be regarded asa capable instructor in the value 

and dignity of dramatic art; and if the younger members 
of the Museum company appreciate how much that art 
means they will not regret the severer discipline of 

authors who depended more upon themselves than upon 

the stage carpenter and who paid their actors the compli- 
ment of requiring them to be agile with their brains 

rather than with their bodies. 

In the eleven plays announced for this season, Sheri- 
dan and Goldsmith, and the clevervest of all their imitat- 
ors, Boucicault, properly have the chief place. It was 
Goldsmith, indeed, who in “She Stoops to Conquer”’—as 
he had done five years earlier in ‘‘The Good-Natured 
Man”—dealt a sturdy blow at the exaggerated sentiment- 
ality of the plays which the moral rebound from the witty 
indecencies of Congreve and Wycherly had brought forth. 
Colman produced it very reluctantly —perhaps because he 
feared so powerful a rival—on the 15th of March, 1778, 
at Covent Garden, when its immediate success discredited 
his judgment. But another formidable dramatist whose 
genius was surely not sentimental was soon to be heard. 
A young man of twenty-four came forward with ‘The 
Rivals” in 1775, and with the ‘‘School for Scandal” two 
years later. The first was coldly received by the public; 
the second was immediately acknowledged as the most 
brilliant comedy in the language. Even the fastidious 
Horace Walpole, who thought Goldsmith’s work ‘‘very 
vulgar,” was pleased with ‘‘The School for Scandal,” as, 
indeed, was all that great world of which he was so fond. 
It was played almost continually for two years; and even 
so late as 1789,the treasurer of Drury Lane records that it 
* damped the new pieces.” 

Perhaps ‘‘The Road to Ruin” of that very industrious 


Mrs. Inchbald’s ‘Wives as They were and Maids as They 
Are” (1797), and the younger Colman’s ‘‘Poor Gentleman” 
(1802) and ‘‘Heir-at-Law” (1808) to be held in slight re- 
spect because they have not quite the stamp of the golden 
age. If there is not genius in their composition there is 
at least the hand of the artist. And although the descent 
from Sheridan to Colman is as sharp as that from Jonson 
to Shirley, the scene between Dowlas and Steadfast in the 
last-named play is not unworthy of the author of ‘‘The 
Rivals.” 

It remains to say that ‘‘London Assurance,” ‘Old 
Heads and Young Hearts” and *‘Masks and Faces,” which 
complete the list, are not ‘told comedies” at all, 
strictly speaking, although they fully deserve 
to be reckoned among them in point of spirit if not 
in point of time. If Sheridan was but twenty-four when 
he wrote ‘‘The Rivals,” Boucicault was but eighteen when 
he wrote ‘‘London Assurance”—a play only less brilliant 
than those of his great predecessor. It would be easy to 
show in what respects his work is purely imitative and 
how far it falls below the original. But to do this would 
lead us far afield. It is sufficient to say that these comedies 
which derive their inspiration from Sheridan do not dis- 
grace their ancestry, and that they are worthily incladed 
among the ‘‘old comedies” in the usage of the stage. 


EDWARD FULLER. 
STANLEY AND TIPPU TIB. 


out some ugly statements concerning events reported to 
have occurred in Darkest Africa, and the rumor that 
the whole matter is likely to be threshed out in a court of 
law, if true, may bring out more information concerning 
the recent explorations of the dark continent. 

There is one point that has been dropped out of sight 
lately, and that is Mr. Stanley’s action at law against 
Tippu Tib. It should be remembered that Mr. Stanley 
proposed to prosecute him for ruining the Rear Guard of 
his expedition. He laid several serious charges to the 
Arab’s account; among others, responsibility for the death 
of Major Barttelot and of the men of Yawbuya, 
as well as serious monetary losses caused by his ,delay to 
furnish the auxiliary porters Mr. Stanley required; and, 
in short, he accused Tippu Tib of the basest treachery. 

Mr. Stanley’s chargee of treachery, cupidity, etc., 


nary. Asto his desire to obtain the stores left in our 
charge, it is a marvel to me that if such were the case he 
did not succeed In getting them. It would have been the 
simplest thing in the world fur him to have made way 
with the officers of the Rear Guard; his men could easily 
have demolished the sapling stockade about our camp,and 
as our men were all Mahommedans it would have been 
extremely difficult for us to have forced them.o fight for 
us against their co-religionists. But if such violent means 
would have seemed too harsh and palpable and too liable 
to cause trouble in the future for the Arabs, he could 
have starved us out or could have attacked us one by one 
in the bush, or made us prisoners or murdered us quietly 
while we were in his power. The absurdity of the pro- 
position that after the lapse of a year he contemplated 
seizing our stores, when he knew Mr. Ward had gone to 
the coast to aid us, is apparent. 

To have provided four hundred carriers to transport 
our loads ninety miles into the bush and having arranged 
the murder of Major Barttelot at that point in order to 
get the stores is another extraordinary suggestion. It 
seems to me that on the contrary Tippu Tib had many 
reasons for not keeping his promises too promptly. What 
the promises made by Tippu Tib to Stanley were, is a 
matter of doubt. In his work (II., p. 428,) Mr. Stanley 
refers to an agreement to supply six hundred porters, 
sigued by Tippu Tib. Now, it so happens that as far as 
can be learned the text of this agreement has never been 
published. Mr. Stanley refers to it several times, but 
has not given its contents in extenso, neither is it given in 
the Parliamentary Paper, which contains the correspond- 
ence concerning the expedition and another agreement 
signed before the Consul between Mr. Stanley and Tippu 
Tib. Itisa yery singular thing that this latter agree- 
ment is described by Mr. Stanley as containing very 
strong provisions to arrest the slave trade around Stanley 
Fails. He writes(I., p. 65) : 


name of the State against all Arabs and natives. The flag of the 


capture all persons raiding for slaves, and to disperse all bodies 





writer, Thomas Holcroft, was ‘‘damped” as late as 1792 
by the memory of its incomparable predecessor. Cer- 


tainly the distinctive note of this great age of comedy be- | 


comes less clear and sharp as the eighteenth century 
glides into the nineteenth. In what estimation O'Keeffe 
(not O'Keefe, as the name is usually spelled) was held 
by his contemporaries is obvious enough from the fact 
that some one defended him from the charge of plagiarism 
by saying that ‘‘such stuff was never writ before.” [t would 
be unfair, however, to regard ‘Wild Oats” (1794) as 
**stuff.” Farce it may be in large part, but it is BH nest 
and manly farce and it has the touch of sentiment which 
marks kinship with comedy. Nor are such plays as 


of men who may be justly suspected of violent designs. He is to 
| abstain from all slave traffic below the Falls himself, and to pre- 
vent all in his command trading in slaves. 


Now, the text of the written agreement given in the 
| Parliamentary Paper (document No. 39) contains but one 
_ reference to the slave trade; that is in the first condition 
of the agreement, which reads : 


| 1. Tippu Tibisto holst the flag of the Congo State at its sta- 


tion near Stanley Falls, and to maintain the authority of the State 
on the Congo and all its affluents at the said station downward to 
the Bujine or Aruwimi river, and to prevent the tribes therein, 
as well as Arabs and others, from engaging in the Slave Trade. 
This is not such strong language as Mr. Stanley gives 


If, then, he 


{Us to understand the agreement contained. 


The recent Stanley-Barttelot controversy has brought | 


against the Arab have always seemed to me extraordi- | 


His duties will be principally to defend Stanley Falls in the | 


station will be that of the State. At all hasards he is to defeat and | 





| has in @ measure exaggerated the terms of t ——— 

ment, it is allthe more reason that we shoulq hoes an 
full text of the other agreement spoken of. anal the 

| that agreement, but I heard many rumors about <— 
rangement made by Mr. Stanley for obtaining additi “ 

| porters from Tippu Tib. If we could depend upon — 
hearsay evidence, we should make out the ccuelgan 
have been made somewhat on these terms Tippa ng 
to supply six hundred men, if he could: Mr. Stanley t 

| pay them, beside a certain sum of money, so many pounds 
of gunpowder per man. Mr. Stanley was also to g 

| that certain stores and a woman of Tippu Tih’s caravan 

| all missing, should be returned to him. ; 





Now let us look upon the reasons that might have 
been brought forward by Tippu Tib to delay the carry. 
ing out of his promises or agreements. The white 
officers who were to assist Tippu Tib at Stanley Falls did 
not arrive until almost a year had elapsed; in fact, they 
came up to Yambuya just at the time when Tippa Ti 


| had brought four hundred men to assist Major Barttelot 
}to carry on the loads. The guvods and the wo 


Man did not 
even then turnup. The gunpowder promised, we hear 
by Mr. Stanley was to be taken from the stores jy om 





camp. Failing the text of the agreement, we do not 
know whether Mr. Stanley fixed any time for th arrival 
}of Tippu Tib’s caravan. We find him in bis: iVersatiog 
with Major Barttelot warning him that the Arab may be 
| delayed. “If Tippu Tib is here in nine days, it wil be 
| the biggest wonder [have met. . . . He will not be 
here in fifteen or even twenty days. Wait for 
| him patiently until the ‘Stanley’ comes 

| It is thus indicated that Tippu Tib had a free hand a 
| regards the time at which the men were to be forthcom. 
ing. If so, Tippu Tib might have been justitted in 
waiting until he learned whether the white man intended 
to keep his promises; he might wait to see if Mr Stanley 
would be prompt. 

There were many reasons that might have interfered 
with Tippu Tib’s attempt to get carriers forus. Indeed, 
the Arab may have been half-hearted in his attempts; 
but we may assume that it was difficult for him to foree 

| the half-subjugated tribe of Manyuemas to promise to 

| carry loads for the white men when they had had many 
reasons to wish to avoid sucha task. In the first place, 
these followers of Tippu Tib were not accustomed tw 

jactas porters; again, they objected to the discipline 
maintained by the white men, preferring the easier life 

|they lead under the rule of the Arabs. 

} Thus it is quite possible that Tippu Tib found tt 


|; extremely hard to get together so large abody of men, 
| who would consent to go. We knew he went further ap 
| the river into the interior to obtain the men, and possi 
| bly he was forced to collect the four hundred he did get 


|from among those who were ignorant of the way 


matters stood. Indeed, I have heard that he only 
induced these to come by suppressing the fact that they 
were to act as porters and giving out that he wished 
them to accompany him on a raiding excursion. His 


difficulties inobtaining the men may have been the only 
cause of his delay, or his own requirements for their 
services in the pleasanter task of raiding, or his desire 
to wait to see whether the white men would be faithful 
may have influenced him. 

Personally, my acquaintance with Tippu Tib was 
agreeable. Atalltimes I received from him kindness 
and courtesy. When I visited him at Stanley Falls, in 
true Arab fashion he placed everything he p ssessed at 
my disposal and did all his power to make me comfort 
able. He gave orders on different occasions to the other 
Arabs to treat me with respect and kindness. I received 
much hospitality from them all. I can never forget his 
words to me after he heard that Major Barttelot accused 
him him of treachery, and it is in reply to that appeal 
that I now pen these lines, hoping that even if strict 
| Jastice is not obtained for him, yet public opinion may 
| not all be against him but may be influenced in bis 
favor by my remarks. His parting words still ring ia 
my ears: 

“You are going home to the big white men; ask 
them if I have ever broken faith; ask Bouls 
Matari [Stanley], ask Wismann, ask Cameron, and bear 
what they will say! They will not accuse me of 
treachery.” J. Rose TRovr. 








THE RUSSIA OF THE PLAYWRIGHTS. 


The exposition of Russian life, character and manners, 
| given in the play, ‘‘The Royal Pass,” at one of our the 
| tres, is more remarkable in its way than the Kennan lee 
| tures, even, and the light which it sheds upon the sim- 
| plicity and republicanism of the people in their home life 
in Russia is worthy of extended remark. The scenes sr 
laid, principally, in the drawing-room of a Russiaa Chief 
| of Police, and it is pleasant to learn that this stronghold, 
| so long heralded to the world as a prison and s trap, # 
yet more free to their people than is Boston Common ® 
ours; and yet we are led to believe that liberty in Rass 
is so rare that the people know it only from having # 
it with other relics on the shelves of the nations! mas® 
ums. 
| The citizens of the town, the soldiery, strolling aor 
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place, are all at home in this house. | 


—_— Ge rs to the | 
des, naa pide and seek among the tasty Amert- | 
cpidres PM: while whole troops of people rua in | 


> ture, 
like ST aaite themselves under sofas and rugs and | 
4 out ane = 


ed rooms with which the suite abounds. 








MECHANICS FAIR. | It is neat in finish and novel in design, and is certainly in 
—— keeping with the spirit of the modern flat system of 
THE EXHIBITION OF WOMEN’S WORK. housekeeping, which demands of its furniture two or 

The upper balcony of Grand Hall is devoted to the | three distinct functions. 


Dolls for the children are represented in a number of 


ait Woman's Department, an exposition of woman's work, | 
the gnoccup 


rent is 
Bow cide re a gate and and a warden and & the most comprehensive exhibition of the sort that has 


se, whe 
jpstance, 
oes secretary interfere 


te. aw himself, how much maligned by 
And 


onal story writers! Why! he is an innocent indi- 
pension cole crime appears to be the secreting of a 
vie es } gs not the eagle eye and tenacious memory 
pasepor’ yen he forgets the face of his former | 
gore be forgets the name and personal appearance | 
_csarreatiat enemy who has vanquished him in a duel, 
on a silk scarf and a new cravat to be an eff- | 
He lives without retinue, has a lady 

; er to issue his commands, military or civil, and 
beens the prison in his wine cellar from which | 
—= sot up Into his best room at a moment's | 
je tenor of his household economy being | 


with this bird-like freedom of 


aod he permits 
cient disguise 


preoners are si 
the wiht 


risoner is allowed to throttle him in his 


notice 


ehet 0} 
aoa aaa liscreetly disturbed by a man who hap- 
en atray in from the street. 

sc ohe eustow for gypsies in Russia to do a song and 

tr re proceeding to business; Russian messengers | 
sat . scarves, and sometimes run; young ladies 
veal - tying on foot in frigid weather in thin pink 
- M id istom of taking house rugs on sleigh- 
- ‘ ably originated here. Audience of the Czar is 
us sted to foreign peasants, notwithstanding the 


ated by agitators that he courts seclusion 


He estantts rights all wrongs on the presentation of 

- parte evidence of the aggrieved. His courier 
travels alone on a grey mare, with his messages in his 
and knowing all the inhabitants of the world de- 
livers his despatches unerringly to the proper persons in 

twinkling of aneye. The watchful care of the Czar 
wo nowhere better than when the chief villain is ar- 


hand 


reader has issued and enclosed with 4 set of papers 


s place to which the villain never goes, but turns up 
sere this time by merest accident. 

Many minor points are worthy of examination; the 
fast that in Russia as (America the terms Datchman 
and German are confounded, the use of red seals on war- 
rants and passports belief that troubadours wander 

with freshly painted guitars with silk ribbons, and, 
a all, the arming of the police and the peasants with 
American .22 CallOre revolvers. 

It is really time that our people were educated above 

jea that Rassia is an abode of terror; for do we not 
find it otherwise on the stage, and do not playwrights 
first study the customs and manners of the different 


otries with discriminating eye and retentive memory? 








SOME OF THE CLOBS. 


With the month of November, the hundreds of clubs, 
which make so pleasant a peculiarity of our winter life, 
begin their meetings—as, indeed, some of them had al- 


ready begun in October. It would nut be proper for us 
go behind the curtain to say what passes in the private 
cabs, even if we knew; nor have we any intention of 
doing so. But when the subjects of conversation become 


interesting euough to pass into outer circles, we are glad 
‘ mention them, as furnishing hints to similar organiza- 
tons in other cities. That rale is a good one to follow 
sever violates private confidence. 
idest club in Boston, not to say in Massachusetts, 
edly the old Boston Association of Ministers, 
¥och is how practically a social club. Atits first and 
second meetings, the conversation has turned on Mr. 
Minot J. Savage's curious and interesting Catechism, 
jast now published. 

The Examiner Club, at its first meeting, heard an 
‘nteresting account, by Professor Lanman, ofa visit to a 
Boddbist monastery, which he made on his recent travels 
"Asis. Professor Lanman has kindly permitted us to 
Pant one of the very funny passages which he read, as 
"anslated from the original by Mr. Warren. It will be 
found in another column. 

The Tolstoi Club at its first meeting discussed the co- 
*ducation of the sexes. 

The Monday Evening Club is to read Plato this winter, 

and at the first meeting Mr. De Normandie read a very 


ia ed on the strength of & warrant which the imperial | 


been seen here, and includes mechanical, artistic and 


| literary work, some hundred and fifty entries having been 


secured. In some cases the connection of the exhibit 
with a Mechanical Fair may be questioned, but it may be 


| said in reply that woman’s work is represented, and the 
| connection is hardly less valid than in the case of an ex- 


hibition of palmistry, or the advertisement of a patent 
medicine. Art in its varivus phases takes precedenc> 
here, next comes dress and its factors and, least conspic- 
ous, the mechanical inventions of women. 

The Limoges underglaze decorations by Mrs. E. A. 
Richardson are preéminently the head in the departmert of 
Art. This exhibit has already received extended notice 
n these columns. 

There is much else in the gallery in the way of deco- 
rative painting. China of varied form or style, colored 
according to one school or another, peeps out from the 
stiff Association cases, some of it good, some poorer. 
Flower patterns predominate, gold decoration is notice- 
able, and the porcelain portrait work, so familiar to 
travellers abroad, greets one as would an old friend. 

The work of the painter is evident on every hand. In 
the centre of the gallery, Miss Hester Darr exhibits a 
large tapestry painting, a replica of the well known 
‘*Monk’s Story.” Near at hand, in the cozy little nook 


designs for stained glass. A painting upon matting 


‘“*Trysting-place of Effie Dean,” by Miss Annie Kingsley. 
The cases fairly teem with material in the way of the 
lighter, less serious decoration in colors of minor arti- 
cies. Among these, the exhibit of Miss C. Hortense 
Dudley is notable, a variety of painted handkerchief and 
glove cases, sachets, easels, etc., while sketches in water 
colors of fairly good quality are shown as well. 
Exhibits of an educational nature are also to be seen, 
notably that of Miss M. E. Johnson, who has been for 
several years at the head of the instructionin drawing in 
the schools of Richmond, Ind. The sketches shown are 
by pupils of the schools, and illustrate the progress made 
by them and, as well, the value of the system, which is 
original with Miss Johnson, as a philosolophical and pro 
gressive method. Designs from other institutions, the 
illustration of sloyd and examples from manual schools 
carry out the educational scheme ina remarkable manner, 
and the Woman’s Dep irtment is well worthy of examina- 
tion from the educational standpoint alone. 
Art as represented by photography is for some reason 
inadequately represented, since hundreds of women are 
adepts, but wall space is peculiarly deficient in these 
galleries, and the matter may thus be accounted for. In 
a series of mountain views, Miss Marion J. Boyd has 
attempted that which is difficult in landscape ph otogra- 
phy, and her efforts are indeed successful. Some beauti- 
ful views of the Pemigewasset valley are shown, notably 
scenes about North Woodstock and Campton. Coming 
nearer home, she has caught in acapital manner the 
picturesque beauty of Marblehead. 
The sofa cushions and crazy quilts, which in popular 
estimation at least form so essential a portion of woman’s 
work, are notably absent from this exhibition, being for 
the greater part caught together in two or three cases of 
assorted goods. The Itallan needlework, collected by 
Miss E. A. Cheney, who with her interest in the Italian 
people here has brought together many articles of value 
and beauty, occupies two large cases. These include 
scarves, portiéres, other forms of art needlework, arti- 
ficial flowers and, in the lace-maker’s pillow, the sugges- 
tion of this beautiful art, which it isto be hoped may be 
seen practically illustrated.. Mexico is represented in 
two or three instances, while even far-off Viti sends its 
tribute, a remarkable afghan or robe made by the natives 
from the inner bark of some of theirexogens. A number 
of cases contain dainty little gems in the way of the fine 
quality of art textile work, Irish lace, fabrications in silk 
and satin, enumeration of which cannot be attempted. 
Appealing as well to the msthetic sense, come the 
flower-girls who vend their fragile wares at their neat 
little stand in the front balcony, or flit hither and thither 
through the crowded halls with pinks and roses for the 


this from the office of our own Mayor, | under the charge of Mrs. Marion A. McBride. ‘This is | ¢Xhibits, notably that of Bristol and Spencer, who show 


| solid “unbreakable” dollies of their own manufacture. 
| Mrs. Gibson also has dolls on exhibition, while Miss M. 
Q. Grover has a charming little show of paper dolls, 
which with the wealth of modern material, colored, 
| glazed and tinsel papers, and the more recent crinkled 
| tissues, may be made most wonderfully attractive and 
artistic. Dolls remind one of doll-houses, and those of 
Mrs. Bowers, ycleped ‘‘novelette cottages,” are worthy of 
note. Why ‘‘novelette,” isa query, for the title seems 
ephemeral; but, then, ‘‘what’s ina name?” The aroma 
|of cedar from their walls and shingles refreshes one who 
climbs the southern stairs of west balcony. These cute 
little houses, all aglow with incandescent illumination, 
are neat and are well constructed, and will comfortably 
accommodate three or four children ‘in their little 
inside.” 

In the way of mechanical inventions, the upper 
balcony of Grand Hall makes a creditable showing, the 
| line of thought lying essentially within women’s work. 
| Mrs. Hayward exhibits a soap-holder of neat and con- 
venient pattern, which must prove of value in every 

household. The accurate cooking measures of Mrs. 
Horace Goodwin look forward tothe time, not far dis- 
tant, it is to be hoped, when cooking will be a depart- 
ment of chemistry ratherthan the hap-hazard art which is 
so much in vogue among the servants of the present day. 











where the marshal, Mrs. Robinson, makes her head- | Toward the establishment of cooking upon a scientific 
quarters, is a charming tapestry in oil, by Miss Louise | basis, the cooking school of Miss Annie Barrows, in the 
Holt of Philadelphia, who contributes, as well, some | West corner of the front balcony, is indeed a great 


advance. Public lessons are here given from time to 


which has attracted a good deal of attention is the | time, especially on Saturdays. Attendant upon cooking 


we find the Boston mayonnaise dressing, & manufacture 
of Miss F. W. Carruth. 

A patent broom clasp, the invention of Mrs. Eichorn and 
exhibited by her daughter, is a mechanical novelty anda 
| much needed improvement. A toothed bar is inserted 
between the sprigs of the broom, holding in place a 
| broad rubber band. The combination gives, it is said, 
| additional wear and a springiness which are of advantage 


| both mechanically and economically. Miss A. M. Cow- 





| drey exhibits an adjustable paper book cover, which is 


| doubtless of value in the preservation of bindings. The 
| invention of Miss M. E. Parker of Camden, Me., is 
| evidenced in an attractive array of jewelry formed of 
fish scales in artistic patterns. The delicacy of this 
work is remarkable. 

It is impossible within the limits of a single article to 
do justice to the Woman’s Department, and many exhibits, 
notably those pertaining to dress, must be reserved for 
consideration at some future time. 





The Reality of War. 


To the Editor of The Commonwealth: 


Somehow my favorite Weekly did not reach me till 
seven days after its publication, Nov. Ist. I read from 
the first paragraph the fresh, sensible and stimulating 
editorial articles and items, until I came to ‘Dorothy 
Lundt’s” brilliant characterizations i» ‘Fleeting Shows.” 
For two mortal columns that acute critic discusses ‘‘A 
Nightmare of Unreal Realism,” and, taking Verestcha- 
gin’s pictures for a text, plunges into a darkness that 
even the occasional and triangular ‘‘stars” do not relieve; 
although they do allow one to breathe between the dis- 
mal paragraphs, which seem to me to discuss the afore- 
said pictures in a way more gloomy than themselves. 

Why gloomy? [tis not that the style is not piquant, 
not that that the art criticism is not often just and sug- 
gestive; but because the writer engages in an attempt to 
blunt the moral of the artist by reiterating outgrown 
sentiments pointed with occasional ridicule of those who 
love peace and therefore are sensitive to cruelty and 
bloodshed. ‘‘Peuce-at-any-price Societies” come in, of 
course, for the usual sarcasm, and ‘‘Peace Worshippers” 
are condemned for crying out, ‘‘Away with War!” 

Then come the misleading, because one-sided, analo- 
gies; such as ‘‘nor is the surgeon’s knife.” Asif any 
humane surgeon would not reduce human suffering by 
etherization; as if any conscientious surgeon would 
ever cut except to save and not to destroy—the latter 
being the confessed object of nine-tenths of the wars; 
| as if the necessity of nature, which disease precipitates, 
| were to be compared with wars which originate in the 
wicked human will! 








interesting, as it was a very learned paper, on the life of adornment of man aud womankind. It is refreshing to 


To defend war is to train and educate men to engage 


Prato. see this variation from the bustling monotone of a/| 


The Round Table, at its first meeting, discussed pub- | mechanical fair. An odd conceit near at hand is the |init. To bedizen it with flimsy and flaunting glory; to 


lie educat] 








College. 


the state were present and joined in the conversation. 










Congregational \ 


the f 





Ministers. 


oa, the conversation being led by a valuable | fancy tables of palm-leaf fans. They lack, possibly, two | disguise its horrid cruelties with romance, song, and 
Mperby Mrs. Palmer, the late president of Wellesley 


considerations—strength and utility; but decorative ef- painting, so as to hide their hideousness, is to be untrue 
| 


Many of the official leaders of the education of | fect isthe spirit of the age, and they are certainly in | to fact. It is to exalt tradition and fancy, passion and 


sympathy with that. Of amore solid character is the | force, over the sweetness of love, the light of nature and 


The Ministers’ Club, last Monday, heard the same ‘ideal easel desk. A placard announces the paces through | of reason. : 
Mper from Dr. Hale which he read before the Boston | which the desk may be put; how it is at one moment an | Thank you, Verestchagin! Thank you, Tolstol! Thank 
linisters meeting, some weeks siace, on | easel with a picture on it, at another a desk, how its legs | you, Erckmanun—Chatrian! You have helped the impres- 

auction of the Massachusetts Convention of Congre- | fold up and its arms expand and how wonderful its ca- \sion made by the Sermon on the Mount. 


You have 
One Wuo Has S£en It. 


pacity for stowing away articles in secret compartments. - helped me to hate war! 
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EVERYBODY’S CORNER. 
JOTTINGS AND OBSERVATIONS ON MATTERS 
WISE AND OTHERWISE. 
BY GEORGIA ALLEN PECK. 
Kipling is a with, and 
public readers arrange their programmes with this fact 
in mind. 


name to conjure knowing 


The children of great and good men are often mis- 
chievous and ungrateful, but it is seldom that a youngster 
makes such a family break as has Major McKinley’s little 
Bill. 


There seems to be a side quite distinct from romantic 
adventure, to explorations in East Africa. If Stanley re- 
turns tothe field it is safe to say that Mrs. Stanley will 
not accompany him. 


Where is the contemporaneous author whose charac- 
ters would furnish the stock in trade foranything akin to 
the Dickens Carnival? The literary pessimist has some 
ground for his low spirits. 


Sir Edwin Arnold’s friends wish it distinctly under- 
stood that he is writing poetry in Japan and not making love 
to any bias-eyed charmer; and the English press takes 
pleasure in giving the statement the widest circulation. 


It will behoove all dramatic critics to approve Sarah 
Bernhardt and her live asp. 
his revolver, 


Her son Maurice is reloading 
critic whose 


comments were not to the tragedienne’s mind. 


after peppering a Parisian 


Ohio scientists have a good deal to say about the 
‘‘open glades” of that state. Ohio as a poetic centre has 
been sadly overlooked. Any region that abounds in 


‘‘glades” should be headquarters of the romantic muse. 


Antonio de Navarro, better known as Mary Anderson's 
husband, has come into a legacy of three hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars, left him by the late Francis Dykers 
of New York. ‘That is just like some girls’ luck. 


One might naturally suppose that a Baptist church 
would be the first to locate along the river front, but not 
so. The Ashburton Place Church is about to plant its 


Danner in that watery location, and the effect upon its | 


principles remains to be seen. 








It would be interesting to know what use is made of 
these ‘‘vest” pocket Testaments. It is a great deal of 
trouble to adjust a microscope every time one hungers 
fora text; yet as they are bound in levyast morocco, 
and sell for three dollars each, they will 
ket during the holidays. 


flad ready mar- 


Bostonians might afford to respond handsomely to the 
appeal for the support of coffee-house work, now that 
outsiders have subscribed their hundreds. Itis worth 
while for our cold water friends to trya little warmer 
and more tangible suasion than moral suaslon, to 
the salvon evil. 


check 


The summer villas havea chilland dreary look as 
they stand in desolate grandeur on the cliffs; but for 
pathetic forlornness nothing can surpass the little 
deserted buildings that stand here and there along the 
beach bearing the strange label, ‘‘Tintypes Taken.” 


A worthy citizen from Wayback penetrated the giddy 
world to the extent of attending achurch entertainment 
in the ‘‘shire town.” On his return he described 
wonders. ‘‘They had buffaloes,” he said. 
tableaux—tabloes—buffaloes. 
old man got matters mixed. 


Somewhere 


not 
The recent report of the 


What gew-gaws we wear 
presently. 


reached the stage of sturdy infancy. 


own feet. 





Mr. Barron fairly covered himself with glory in Jack 
Mason's old role of Zekiel Homespun, in the ‘‘Heir-at 
Law,” and as no character could be more incongruous 
with his personality than that of a clumsy ploughboy the 
It must have gone hard with 
so conservative an actor, though, to be compelled to 


triumph was the greater. 


auswer to a recall in the midst of an act, but he brough 
it upon himself, by his superb impersonation. 





One hundred thousand dollars has been 


settle upon solid foundations. And who knows but som 


public-spirited individual may in the meantime plump 


down the required balance? 


its 
Buffaleaux — 
or other the 


now, we may wear 
California state 
Mining Bureau asserts that gold-mining has not yet 
What prospects 
this opens up for the mining industry when it shall have 
finished teething, so to say, and learned to stand on its 


raised 
by enthusiastic women as the nucleus of a fund for the 
Johns Hopkins medical school for women; and by means 
of interest and wise investments it will presently reach 
five hundred thousand, when the castle in the air will 


BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 


| One of the prettiest of holiday gifts is a book, and if | the ‘‘twhyness of the wherefore”. and w 


it is a duplicate of one presented by a Viennese merchant 
to his daugkter on the occasion of her marriage, it can- | 
not fail of a welcome. This ingenious little gift con- | 
|sisted ofa binding of the richest tooled morocco, 
| enclosing one hundred leayes, each a bond for one thou- 
|sand guiden. Such a volume can not fail to be a life- 
| long friend, and the oftener a new edition is brought out 

| the better will the ex-fraulein like it. 


The No Name magazine indulges in disparaging re- 
marks anent the Johns Hopkins University, and chal- 
| lenges any one of its men, from President to its youngest | 
| student, to tell off hand who commanded the American 

troops at the battle of Saratoga, or what British general 
| boasted that with ten thousand men he would march | 
|through this country from Massachusetts to Georgia. | 
| These terrible questions must be given a prominent place | 
| henceforth in the Johns Hopkins curriculum. 
| 
| Mr. McAllister stands about an even chance of chang- 
ing his degree from the distinguished to the extinguished 
| leader of New York society. It only needs a glance at 
| the New York Times’ review of society as Mr. McAllister 
| has found it, to see how the social prophet is honored in 
| his own country. Among other pleasant comments The 
| ‘Times dubs the author a ‘literary Turvepdrop,” and ap- 
plies to him Lord Chesterfleld’s rebuke: ‘‘You foolish 
man. You don’t even understand your foolish business.” 
| It also applies the pertinent anecdote of a comment made | 
“y 
is even a greater ass than I ex- 
Verily the enemy of the ‘‘people” hath ‘‘written 


| by a stranger on the late Martin Farquhar Tupper: 


jam not disappointed; he 


| pected.” 
|a book.” 

Our Chrysantbemum Show is the annual Mecca of 
all beauty-lovers, anyone of whom would rather miss a 
whole week of other attractions than one afternoon 
among the flowers. The exhibit that has been open to 
the public this week defies description in the narrow 
limits of a paragraph. Those who have seen it need no 
reminder of their joys, and why tantalize those who have 
not, with a rehearsal of the splendor they have missed? 
It would seem that our Horticultural Society had brought 
| this exhibition to perfection if we did not read of Spring- 
field, whose chrysanthemum show this week has been set 
to music, and moreover furnished with a catalogue! 
We could spare the music, for the flowers are themselves 
a symphony, but we do covet that catalogue. 











OBSERVATIONS. 


AN ATTACK OF METAPHYSICS. 


In the good time coming, when the days are to be one 
hundred and sixty-eight hours long, ard weariness is 
once for all to be abolished, we easy-going mortals shall 
have some hard thinking to do, to make up for lost time. 

We are looking forward to it with grim interest, for 
we have planned to bring the force of unsuspectedly 
mighty intellects to bear upon the problems that overcast 


| science, through all realms of 


| key to the whole moral problem , and it w: 


SOVEMEEE ae 
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e DAVE bees 


for in 


known to come to grief in the attempt. 

Yet there is every inducement 
for truth stands unchanged from 
perpetual challenge to the inquirer 


Vestigas ine 
creation to finis 
nN 


If nati ' 
natu 
shifted, and Lawgivers rotated, it might well ne ‘5 
54 CU be conn 
hopeless to seek aclue to Nature’s workings ted 


P pa but it 
was in the beginning it is now, and ever shall } bs a 
hall be: 


the creation, ‘‘“God saw everything that he } dt ein 
il dietician a vs HOG made, ang 
behold it was very good. he whole « 
“YOLE Clipe 
‘ideas, at 


So around t 


le of 


” 45, 8nd inte. 


scholars search, and well MAY confiders 
search; for Nature’s universal laws stand meneae 
while generations fass like a tale that is told — 
The same incentive holds with an 
because of its immeasurably greater importance 
moral realm. Opinions and theories change 
honored philosophy of one age becomes the : 
of the next, but the eternal truth stands sure. «Wy, 
make our own opinions,” some writer says, “hy fete 
were made forus.” Whatever anybody may belies . 
the contrary, fire will never fail to consum . 
moral law to bring its penalty. 


ligences, 


added fascinatios 
10 Whe 
Qnd the 
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taking the accumulated exper. 


d DMT to be 
asimple matter enough, 


iences of centuries, to determine just what 
and what is man’s tradition; and wh: first attacs 
the matter in dead earnest we see no manner of Treason f 
doubt that with our individual advent a Thinker arrives 
in the world, who would be able to read what 
festly laid out for man’s direction. 

But we find we have inhaled the acc umulated 
of past centuries; some truth and, beyond doubt, mon 
error; other men’s theories confuse o ur notions of right 
and wrong, and we presently come to a dead stand. sti 
when we would decide between the intellect and the cop. 
science as the final arbiter. We wonder confusedis 
whether the moral realm is a wisely planned labyrinth 
whereone path only will lead right, or whether th 
deeper we investigate the farther we get from ty 
end, because all is hopeless chaos. And finally wear 
obliged to recognize the ‘‘sea-margins” of our thought,and 
if we are wise,since one cannot live nobly on a ‘‘perhaps 


IS ly 0's law 
nh we 
‘5 50 Map 


pis 


we crystallize our conceptions of personal duty intos 
code of conviction, and live by it; and if any revelatior 
of the meaning and the outcome of it all is 


meantime 
vouchsafed us, why, it is eonsolatory to know that it wi 
be immortal. 
POSTSCRIPT. 
If our one-hundred-and-sixty-eight-hour days are to & 


all filled with thoughts like these, and no beautiful hours 
saved out for the Chrysanthemum Show —one small p 





pare 
thesis out of a little old-fashioned November day w 
worth them all. G. I 
FLEETING SHOWS. 
YESTERDAY WITH READERS 
The interest in Mr. Woolett’s forthcoming matiné 





our mental firmament. Some of us haye personally laid 
plans to sweep the cobwebs clean off the sky, and to sun 
ourselves for golden ages in the light of truth undefiled. 
In a whizzing little twenty-four-hour day, one-third of 
which is slept away and perhaps a third more absorbed 
by well-meaning friends, we naturally get little time to 
think. We have not half time enough to do. 

How is the intellect to fasten upon profound subjects 
when life keeps one forever in the shallows? Or when, 
venturing out into deep waters, one’s course is igno- 
miniously checked by thought of the domestic pot ashore 
that must be kept boiling with driftwood? Or worse 
yet—since one thus shuts oif commiseration—when some 
trig little pleasure yacht steers for the toiler, and a clique 
of familiar spirits cajole him into joining them ona care- 
free cruise along the waters of Lethe? 

Clearly, there is a great deal, from without, to hinder 
one from grappling deeply in the ccean of Truth; but 
we scorn to hearken to any base insinuations of hindran- 
ces from within—such, forsooth! as mental disability or 
brain limitations! We have, and ‘‘know we have,” grey 


soundings ; but it seems to be a matter of personal option 
or energy whether we expend it or not. It is easier to 
keep the brain or mind passive—a sort of impalpable 


opinions of others—than to goad it on to self-consuming 
investigations. In this age of ink and oratory, more- 
over, professional thinkers stand ready to solve all life’s 
problems for us; but unhappily there is something in the 
air of this same age that leads every well-balanced child 
of Adam to challenge a second-hand conclusion. As a 
people we are not ‘‘troubled with credulity ;” for are we 
not all persuaded within ourselves that we have only to 
get hold of the right thread, when, presto! the myster- 
ious web of cause and effect, otherwise known as “life,” 
will unravel before our eyes? 

e It should be a mere holiday task to discover the cause 
and source of being, and its grand ultimatum. Most of 
us have set ont at some period of our lives to study into 


t 











matter enough stowed away in the anterior portion of | 
our brain hemispheres to furnish plummet line for deep | 


mirror, reflecting at more or less distorted angles the | 


| readings at the Museum wakens the elderly purveyor of 
| reminiscence to a consciousness, and a regretful con 
| sciousness, that reading as a fine art is dying out among 
us. Through various stages of decadence it has slipped 
seelBiaaer from the grand old Kemble-Cushman days 
until within the last few years the Curfew which Did 
Not Ring To-Night has, so to speak, sounded its knell 
}and the Beautiful Snow has covered it deep from sight 
| *,° 
Naturally, this rule of decadence has its exceptiols 
There are still, to-day, among us, readers of whom Mr 
Woolett is a pleasant example, who still make reading 
per se a fine art, and keep alive the fire of old traditions 
| But they are comparatively few. The average high-class 
| reader of to-day is not first of all a reader; he subordinates 
his gift to be the minister of some particular fad or cult; 
he is an “exponent” of Browning, or Shakespeare, of 
Ibsen; and it is to get, as one may say, a working bnew? 
edge, a fashionable familiarity with these fads or cults, 
that people go to listen; it is not for the re ading’s sake. 
o9 
It is a pity that it is so. Good reading is an exquisite 
art, capable of-yielding one of the most refined and inte 
lectual pleasures open to mankind. Indeed, | think . 
doubtful if anything of the nobler order of literature is 
ever tasted in the fulness of its flavor, otherwise taen ” 
listening to an artistic reading of it. It is Macdonald, 
think, who says that the sound of verses is to theif meat- 
ing as the look of arose is to the perfume of . rose 
And perfect reading has, in itself, always seemed tm 
to be the prose of music, as song is its poetry. 
» . 
- 


| 


Where are the readers of a quarter-century 82° whose 
very names on an old country lyceum OF —_ 
tile Library Association programme have power © poe 
in their once hearers, a smile or a sigh? Charlotte ve 
man, for instance, and Mr. and Mrs. Dav enport, ont i 
leonine, old W. H. Smith, and Wyzeman Marshall, ae 
George Baker? Gone, many of them, whither 4 & 
the ‘‘snows of yester-year.” A few of them still linge? 
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‘ = beloved N 
ws to the chimney 





estors; and happy are they who have 
corners where their mellow and | 








. Baker, we said good-bye—or, O 


adly Georg 
To biel dershne!—only so few days 


mach better, A if HW 


pow ach. by his wholesome, simple, gay little 

age How _ 4 to the sum of this world’s innocent 

dramas, Be seein a good after-word that is, to be able 

yeas ore = ae He was, in his day, one of the best 

w say of a ganar’, and gifted with a dark, virile, 

of oat Pe beauty which, had he adopted the stage 

tasbing yn—and the attraction to do so was strong, 

— into middle life—would have fought for | 
oe ieattl f success, in a world where the 

te oe eho natinée gitl form so large an item in | 
ee sails But the best acting he’ever did was | 
pos-office ! 





tage, but, as a few old friends remember, in 
on the S4—° © | 


pot 





upper chamber, which was the 


g certain cheery, fireiit ; 
" -¢honeless yet most brave and cheery invalidism. | 
a id lady, who was the household saint, felt | 
> peated of her rights, if post-midnight revels of | 
oa eneatre parties were held anywhere else than by 
a a se: while “George” acted out for her, the entire 
“ rye satis J » embodied in himself alone, the 
yoo) bad just been seen. It was done with a| 
m* am of exaggt ration and burlesque, of course, | 
gal the less it was done with an incredible and | 
° - erness of mimicry. On one s uch memorable 
rr j for us, Salvini’s Ingomar; and what 
“os vie charbarious” roars, and our echoing ones, of 
a a it was a wonder the frail and gentle invalid was 
wt ewept, a8 bY & CY’ », away and out of sight. But 
n aid such laughter was her most effective lullaby; and 
because she was &@ woman not as other women are, I 
believe It was quite true ee 
« 
Who, that ever heard Charlotte Cushman read, does 
sot hear her voice, forevermore, when he opens the pages 


{ Shakespeare? As an actress, Cushman dominated the 
scene; as a reader, she created the scene. ‘‘I never knew 
whether she read to me about a thing. or showed it to 
"said a loyal old listener of hers, the other day. 








me 
You remember how she read Wili Carleton’s ‘New 
Charch Organ’? And how the deacon 
Drew his best bandanna out 
And wipe 8 weeping eyes? 
My dear is day, | remember the pattern of that 
7) P 
> * 
* 
And dear old W. H. Smith, that Boythorn of 


e dramatic world, with his north-wind bluster and his 
oshiny heart! A certain little girl—who has outgrown 
years than we will now enumerate, my 
a grudge that through his kindly 
meant drollery, she once missed what would now be an 
msbrined memory—the look of his face, that night in old 
war days when he first recited Sheridan’s Ride, and 
Boston cheered itself hoarse thereover, and sobbed be- 
tween the cheers. This little girl was presented to the 
tig, gray, burly, old actor, by one of the ante-room 
Pp, just before the performance began. And, among 
Wher things, he told her that ‘‘being a very shy man, and 
fsiy upset,” if he should see her looking at him, during 
ts recitation, he would assuredly forget his lines and 
time to shame and confusion. And that too credulous 


th 
M0 
A] 


é more 


ds !--owes him 


Miconscientious little lass, out of compassion for his 
iirmity, never once lifted her eyes from her-muff during 
but they, more happy, who 
muched his face, said it was as the face of the Lion who 


i those glorious minutes: 


eometa up out of the North. 


* * 


* 
‘here are many gentle memories to be recalled of that 


ld actor, and they help to soften the others iess worthy 


him. One such was brought up, the other night, 
from that treasure- 
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DoroTHy LUNDT. 


| showing additions both to the library and to the Museum. 


house of reminiscence which, for one 
sty household, makes the ‘Fleeting Shows” of yester- 
It was 


; a, and told him, in absolute good faith and homely 
perity, how, up in Vermont, they were looked upon as 
4 prodigies because of their surprising performan- 
“certain birch-bark whistles of their own manu- 
And did he think that “Boston folks” would 
They would be ‘‘taaration proud” to 


y whim one can only guess, 
siwoacts ofthe current play; and there, to an 
y friendly and cordial audience, the two 
, bashful lads stood elbow to elbow, 
rously recalled, 
state of mind as it is quite delight- 
* 
ery pretty and quaint and pun- 
such a concert in such surroundings. 


f pine-y monntain air blew strange 
footlights, or as if Pau came a-visit- 


DOINGS OF THE SOCIETIES. 


| which was followed by a few remarks from Mr. James 


| A. Page which were enthusiastically received by his old 


At the meeting of the Bostonian Society on Tuesday | Pupils. 


Mr. Parker, a former usher in the Dwight, gave 


afternoon, the principal subject discussed was ‘‘s#oston’s | 82 amusing reminiscence of his early days in the school, 


uprising against Andros in 1689,” the speaker being Mr. 
C. E. Hurd of the Transcript. The causes, progress and 
issue of the revolt were considered in the light of con- 
current events. The Library Committee made a report, 


The Boston Electric Club entertained Prof. Elihu 
Thompson at their first monthly dinner for the season. 
A discussion of ‘‘The Properties of Alternating Currents,” 
by this gentleman, constituted the literary pabulum, the 
paper being illustrated by a novel and interesting series 
of experiments in induction. 

Atthe regular bi-monthly meeting of the Boston 
Scientific Society, on Tuesday, the principal paper was a 
discussion of the microscope, in its various forms and 
uses, by Mr. W. D. Grier. Mr. N. M. Lowe exhibited a 
a portion of the revolving mechanism of the new dome 
for Boston University Observatory. 

The Boston Camera Club gave a public entertainment 
in Union Hall on Monday evening, the subject being 
“Chicago.” This paper, which was written by a member 
of the Chicago Camera Club, was read bv Mr. S. H. 
Hooper, and was illustrated with about one hundred 
lantern slide views, also prepared in Chicago. 

At the Society of Arts on Thursday evening, Mr. 
| Chas. F. Pidgin repeated his paper on ‘‘How to make 
Statistic, Popular,” which was prepared a short time ago 
| for the meeting of the American Statistical Society in 
| this city. 

A regular meeting of the Appalachian Mountain Club 
was held on Wednesday, at the Institute of Technology. 
Fourteen members were elected. The report of the 
Councillor of Topography alluded to the publication of 
the Map of the Country about Boston, and to the efforts 
being made for the preservation of the beautiful and 
historical places of Massachusetts. The Councillor of 
Art reported that three photographic exhibitions had been 
held and that a fourth, showing the work of Club mem- 
| bers during the past summer, would be held Nov. 17, 18 
j}and 19, at Park street from 2 to 5 o’clock p.m. ‘The de- 
| partment has added many photographs during the year to 
the Club's collection. The Councillor of Improvements de- 
| scribed the additional work done at the Madison Spring 
Hut to render it more comfortable. He also suggested 

that a line of cairns be erected from Washington to the 

hut to prevent such loss of life as happened the past 
season. Prof. William H. Niles addressed the Club upon 

‘*The Influence of Mountains upoa Human Life.” Refer- 

ring to the influence of mountains upon the geographical 

distribution of mankind, the speaker divided the moun- 
tain into sections: above the snow line there are no 
habitations; the alpine region, between the timber and 
snow lines, is used only for pasturage, a temporary occu- 
pation; below timber line the slopes are so steep and 
broken that population is sparse; at the head of a valley 

we find a little hamlet, at the junction of two valleys a 

larger one, while towns belonging essentially to the 

mountains are found where the base meets the plain. 

The influence of mountains upon the boundaries of coun- 

tries is inversely proportional to the civilization of the 








their petals is 
civilized ideas. 


dweiling at Rajagaha 


|form],and bring to destruction 


which was followed by humorous remarks by Mr. R. J. 


Barnett, others in a more serious vein by other speakers, 
and music by the Mozart male quartet. 

The clearing weather of the latter part of the week 
has lent added interest to the charming Chrysanthemum 
Show at Horticultural Hall. Few persons not directly 
connected with their care have any idea of the wonder- 
ful variety in tint and shade of this remarkable flower, 
and we can bless our artistic stars that their establish- 
ment here has not been regulated by some iron-clad rule 
such as operates against the entrance of the Mongolian in 
whose country they have grown for centuries. There is 
something peculiarly Chinese in the appearance of these 
flowers, and the fantastic way in which they throw about 
utterly at variance with preconceived 


The Instituting of the Buddhist Lent. 


From the interesting and learned paper describing the 


|development of the monastic orders in India and his 
recent visit to a Buddhist monastery in that country, read 
by Prof. Lanman at the last meeting of the Examiner 
Club, to which reference is mide elsewhere, we are per- 
mitted to take a curious account of the instituting of the 
Buddhist Lent, as found in the Sacred Books of the East. 
The translation, from the original Pali by Mr. Henry C. 


Warren, is as follows: 


At that time The Buddha, The Blessed One, was 
in Bamboo Grove, which is in 


Kalandakanivapa. Now at that time Residence during 


the Rainy Season had not been prescribed for the priests 


by The Blessed One. And the priests went about on their 


travels both in the cold season, and in the hot season, 
and in the rainy season. 
annoyed and spoke indignantly : 


And the people were angered, 


‘*Pray, why should the Sakyaputta monks go about on 
their travels both in the cold season, and in the hot season, 
and in the rainy season, and crush the green grass, and 
injure those beings which have but one of the six organs 
of sense [only the organ of feeling, viz., the outward 


many small animals? 
Verily, the followers of other heretical sects, possessing 
but a poorly expounded doctrine, must lie by and com- 
pose themselves for residence during the rainy season. 
Verily, the birds must build their nests in the tops of 
trees, and lie by and compose themselves for residence 
during the rainy season. But these Sakyaputta monks 
go about on their travels both in the cold season, and in 
the hot season, and in the rainy season, and crush the 
green grass, and injure those beings which have but one 
of the six organs of sense, and bring to destruction many 
small animals.” 

And the priests heard that the people were angered, 
annoyed and spoke indignantly; and the priests brought 
the matter to the notice of The Blessed One. 

Then The Blessed One, on this occasion and in this 
connection, having delivered a religious discourse, said 
to the priests as follows: 

“I prescribe, O priests, that ye enter upon Residence.” 

Then it occurred to the priests as follows: 

‘“‘At what time, pray, ought Residence to be begun?” 
Andthey brought the matter to the notice of The 
Blessed One. 








people. Civilization overcomes difficulties, and as the 
enlightened man does not stop when he reaches a moun- 
tain, he bounds his state by the surveyor’s line. Yet 
such boundaries have become perpetuated, the Pyrenees 

and the Taconic Range of western Massachusetts being 

among the many illustrations cited. In military contests, 
mountains have become fortresses for the protection of 

the oppressed, the history of Switzerland offering many 

examples. The Asiatic peoples are more distinct in race 
than the European on account of the topography of their 
countries. The influence of mountains on man’s occupa- 
pations was dwelt upon, she speaker showing how agri- 
culture, manufactures, arts and mining are affected. Of 
late years, natural scenery also has given to the Swiss a 
national occupation. While mountains have by their 
stimulation a beneficial influence upon the physical con- 
stitution of the city man, who spends only a portion of 
his time among them, they have by their severity a ten- 
dency to retard the development of the man who lives 
constantly among them. The influence of mountains on 
the social and intellectual qualities is seen in many ways. 
The people of the plains are nomadic; those of the 
mountaius are domestic. Mountaineers make and own 
their homes, and this is a foundation for their patriotism. 
The influence upon man’s religion is seen in the superstt- 
tions of the savage, the veneration of the Greeks, and 
above all in those great events which took place upon the 
summits of the mountains of the Holy Land. In more 
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upon literature and art, and to-day the science of moun- 
tains in its many departments is being rapidly developed. 
Finally, man is no way so called upon to elevate himself 
as by the mountains, the noblest temples of God. 

The fourth annual meeting of the Dwight School As- 
| sociation was held at the United States Hotel on Thurs- 
| day evening, some seventy-five of the graduates being 
present. After discussing the dinner, the President, 


n 





modern times, the mountains have had a great influence 


Mr. S. A. Merrill, made a short address of welcome, 


**I prescribe, O priests, that ve enter upon Residence 
at the time of the annual rains.” 

Then it occurred to the priests as follows: 

‘“‘How many, pray, are the days for beginning Resi- 
dence?” And they brought the matter to the notice of 
The Blessed Une. 

‘There are two days, O priests, on which to begin 
Residence, an earlier and a later. The first one is the 
day after the full moon in the month Asalha [June-July], 
and the later one is one month after the full moon of the 
month of Asalha. These, O priests, are the two days for 
the beginning of Residence during the Rainy Season.” 

And at that time the band of six priests entered upon 
Residence, and in the midst of their Residence they went 
on their travels. And the people were angered, annoyed 
and spoke indignantly : 

‘‘Pray, why should the Sakyaputta monks go about on 
their travels in the cold season, and in the hot season, 
and in the rainy season, and crush the green grass, and 
injure those beings which have but one of the six organs 
of sense, and bring to destruction many sinall animals? 
Verily, the followers of other heretical sects, possessing 
but @ poorly expounded doctrine, must lie by and com- 
pose themselves for Residence during the Rainy Season. 
Verily, the birds make their nests in the tops of the trees, 
and lie by and compose themselves for residence during 
the rainy season. But these Sakyaputta monks go about 
on their travels in the cold season, and in the hot season, 
and in the rainy season, and crush the green grass, and 
injure those thtng which have but one of the six organs of 
sense, and bring to destruction many small animals.” 

And the priests heard that the people were angered, 
anuoyed and spoke indignantly. And those priests that 
were moderate, they also were angered, annoyed and 
spoke indignantly : 

‘‘Pray, why should the band of six priests, having 
once entered upon Residence, go about on their trave's in 
the midst of their Residence?” And those priests brought 
the matter to the notice of The Blessed One. 

Then The Blessed One, on that oceasion and in this 
|connection, having delivered a religious discourse, said 
to the priests as follows: 

“OQ priests, it is not allowed that ye go about on your 
travels after having once entered upon Residence, and 
not having finished either the former or the latter period 
of three months. If anyone go about on his travels, he 

shall be guilty of a dukkata offence,” 











For the Commonwealth. 
AT NIGHTFALL. 


BY F. D. STICKNEY. 
If you could see, lost love, the distant downs! 
Their slopes as rosy as the rarest shell, 


An angle ofthe broad expanse of fell. 
The air is vibrant with the curfew bell; 
Darker and darker yet the fircopse frowns; 
A risen breeze doth hast'ning night foretell; 
The far hill-top a silver crescent crowns. 


O bright Earth-pageant! flower and snow befieck 
The fields; pale dawn and dusk, unsped, un- 
stayed, 
With sun gicams, cloud and shower, come to fleck 
And dapple this lone hamlet in the glade. 
Ab! for what glorious morn ditst thou resign 
Earth’s golden pomp of days, companion mine? 


IN THE CLOISTERS. 


BY GREVILLE EB. MATHESON. 


It may be she will never know 
That I have always loved her 60; 
Within these cloisters cold and gray 
1 think of her by night, by day, 
Wearlly pacing to and fro. 


If she Lut knew! When lights are low, 
Amid the chanting hushed and slow, 
I kneel and think of her, and say 
Her name for prayers; I cannot pray — 
God knows, but will she ever know? 
—({The Academy. 


LOVE THE JUSTER. 


BY FLAVEL SCOTT MINES. 


Love is dressed in motiey garb, 

Love has donned the cap and belis, 
Thrown aside the golden barb, 

With the bauble weaves his spells. 
At his throne no subjects bend, 

At his word no captives bow, 
Love's domain is at an end, 

Love's a jester now. 


Love is nothing nowadays, 
Hearts no longer ne assalils, 
With the youth and maid he plays, 
It ia “* Love” when sonte one falls. 
And the name has lost its might, 
Banidied to and fro in sport; 
Love is now, unlucky wight, 
Jester of the tennis court 


GIPSY SONG. 


BY CARMEN SILVA. 
There, where the path to the plain goes by, 
Where deep tn the thicket my hut doth He, 
Where corn stands green in the garden.plot, 
The brook ripples by so freshly there, 
Tae way is s0 open, so white, so fair— 
My heart's best-beloved, he treads it not. 


There, where I spin at my door without, 

And morning winds, whisp'ring round about, 
With scent of roses enfold the spot; 

Where I sit at even, and sing my lay 

Quite low, to the wand'rer who goes his way— 
My heart's beat-beloved, he beara it not. 


There, where on Sundays I go alone 

To the old, old well with the milk-white stone, 
Where by the fence, in a nook forgot, 

The rises a spring in the daisied grass 

That makes whoso <dirinks of it love —alas! 
My heart's best-beloved, he drinks it not. 


There, by my window, where day by day 
When sunbeams first brighten the morning's 
grey, 

I lean and dream of my weary lot, 
And walt his coming, and softly cry 
For love's great longing, that makes us die— 

My heart's best-beloved, he dieth not! 

[New Review. 


WHEN LOVEISAT ITS BEST. 


As tired children go at candle light, 

The glow in their young eyes quenched with the 
sun, 

Almost to languid now that play is done 

To seek their father’s knee, and say, “Good- 
night ;"’ 

So to our great Father out of sight, 

When the brief gamut of the day is ran, 

Defeats endured, and petty triumphs won, 

We kneel, and listlessly His care invite. 


Then with no sense of gain, ao tender ‘thrill, 
As when we leave the presence of a friend, 
No lingering content our souls to steep, 

But reckoning our gains and losses still, 
We turn the leaf upon the dull day’s end, 
And, oarless, drift out to the sea of sleep. 


Not such is prayer when love is at its best; 

And if our lagging soul do not outsoar 

The words we utter, though our chamber floor 

Be hallowed by our knees, "twere vainly pressed. 

Nay, be each prayer with our soul's seal im- 
pressed, 

And let us send no courierto heaven's door 

To speak our thanks and further gifts implore, 

In any sort of mask or livery dressed. 


Rather, as friends sit sometimes hand-in-hand, 
Nor mar with words the sweet speech of their 
eyes; 
So in soft silence let us oft’ner bow, 
Nor try with words to make God understand. 
Longing is prayer; upon its wings we rise 
To where the breath of heaven beats apon our 
brow! 
—["he Congregationalist. 
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‘cheeks as he stretched out his hand for the | less watch on all our 
| proffered notes, ‘‘I do not wish to receive | crept out after me. 


Under the great roof of Charing Cruss 
Station the train of the night service to | 
Paris was all ready for starting. The night | 


| was chilly and damp, and the season early | 
Save where the shadow at the wood's edge browns 


inthe spring. Passengers were few, and 
the train was a long array of almost empty 
carriages. In the compartment I occupied 
there was only one other passenger, a brisk 
and dapper little man, whose baggage con- | 
sisted only of one black bag, with his name 
and address painted in big letters thereon: 
‘Oliver Hook, Boulogne-sur-Mer.” It was 
easy enough to identify him as a well- 
known ‘‘bookie” or betting man, who, for 
reasons connected with certain acts of 
Parliament, had his headyuarters at Bou- 
logne. Just as the train was on the point 
of starting, the door of the carriage was 
hastily opened; a dark Italian face peered 
in, and threw a searching glance about the 
compartment. 

‘*Haven’t seen her to-night, Tomaso,” 
said my companion, gravely, but affably. 
The Italian raised his hands with a hope- 
less kind of gesture, and disappeared. 

The train moved on, first through the 
brilliant lights of Whitehall and West- 
minster, and then among dark roofs and 
dim, meagre streets. Cannon Street! There 
was the Italian again scrutinizing the half 
dozen passengers who joined the train. At 
London Bridge it was the same. 

“Curious chap, that,” said my compan- 
ion. ‘‘He’s looking for his sweetheart, and 
it’s a thousand to one chance if he finas 
her. ‘‘Here, Tommy,” he said, addressing 
the Italian, ‘‘jamp in here and say how 
you're getting along. Hi, boy, last special 
Globe!” 

The Italian and the evening paper were 
shot into the carriage at the same moment 
as the train began to move. But when we 
were in full motion, some one else, at the 
peril of his life and amid warning cries | 
from porters and guards, opened the car- | 
riage door and bolted in, sinking ex- 
hausted upon the seat. Mr. Hook in- 
stinctively drew his evidently well-filled 
black bag closer toward him, for the new- 
comer had a lawless, desperate look about 
his face, and was evidently in a high state 
of suppressed excitement. With the new 
arrival came a chill that made all the other 
passengers shiver. Mr. Hook drew his 
wraps about him; the [talian’s teeth chat- 
tered, and yet the glasses were up, and the 
temperature in the carriage was not very 
low. ‘Another strange thing was a sudden 
change in the appearance of the last ar- 
rival. At the first glance you might have 
taken him for some desperado escaping 
from justice. In a few moments his ex- 
pression of countenance had changed com- 
pletely. The dark, handsome face had be- 
come composed and indifferent, and all 
trace of excitement had disappeared. The 
man drew a cigarette from his case and 
began to smoke. 

A headline in the last edition of the even- 
ing paper caught my eye. It read: ‘‘Sul- 
cide of a Countess In a London Hotel.” 
The paragraph was short, but sensational. 
A certain fereign Countess, one Mme. de 
Bodiia, who had excited some attention by 
the brilliance of her beauty, the richness of 
her jewels, and the extravagance of her 
costume, bad been found dead in her rooms, 
evidently having poisoned herself, while on 
her dressing table was a letter from the 
Count.de Bodija, her reputed husband an- 
nouncing that he had lost his last coin at 
the gaming tables, a circumstance, he 
wrote, that necessitated the breaking of a 
connection which had already lasted too 
long. It was added that all the Countess’s 
jewel caskets appeared to have been emp 
tied and everything of value made away 
with. 

While I was reading this paragraph, Mr. 
Hook was busily explaining its purport in 
his copicus, if not exactly classic, French 
to his Italian friend, who listened abstract- 
edly, as if his thoughts were elsewhere. 
The other man listened, too, with concealed 
Interest, and when Mr. Hook wound up 
with the assertion, ‘‘Cet homme etait un 
cochon, n’est pas?” he dashed suddenly 
into the conversation. 

‘““Why so?” he asked. How do you know 
how he was treated? Why should you say 
evil of a man of whom you know nothing?” 

Mr. Hook eyed his interlocutor with a 
keen steady glance. 

**Perhaps I do know something of him,” 
he replied. ‘‘Perhaps [ met him at Liver- 
pool. Perhaps [ laid him eight to seven in 
hundreds against Cantharides.” 

A muttered execration escaped from the 
stranger. 

**Perhaps you have got his money in that 
black bag of yours; the last hundred of all 
his thousands,” he suggested, with a sneer. 

‘Look here, Monsieur le Comte,” said 
Mr. Hook, calmiy, ‘I am not so foolish as 
to carry a lot of pewter about with me 
when traveling with I don’t know who; 
but I havea certain feeling for a man who 
has broke himself piling on the pieces 
pluckily, whether it’s on cards, or dice, 
a and ifa fiver is of any use to 

m ” 


fitisofany use to him!” cried the 
other; ‘‘why, my good friend, it is of the 


| freatest possible use. But see,” he con- 


tinued, a flash as of shame passing over his 


jamined it affably through his eye-glasses 


| erable affair it would be.” 








alms. See, here is a trinket, the last of my | 
valuables; you shall hold this as security | 
till I redeem it.” 

The Count—if Count he were—produced 
a somewhat curious crucifix of beaten gold 
adorned with enamel and colored stones, 
which he handed to Mr. Hook, who ex- 


for a moment and popped in into his black 
bag. The transaction passed so quickly 


|that it escaped the notice of the Italian, 


who was staring intently through the 
window at the blank darkness outside. 
And when he tarned his eyes upon the 
occupants of the carriage, the Count and | 
Mr. Hook were engaged in amicable con- | 
versation. | 

But somehow the journey down was not | 
a cneerful one, and it was something of a | 
relief when the train reached Dover. | 
When the train, with much creaking and | 
groaning, had come to a definite stop, the | 
the carriage doors were opened by a bluff, | 
good-humored person, to whom Mr. Hook | 
at once handed his bag, and whom he ad- | 
dressed as ‘‘William.” William from the | 
first took charge of everybody and mus- 
tered his little party with much decision. 
‘‘Now, gents, there’s no hurry; the boat | 
can’t start for another three hours. (I'll 
see to all the luggage. Follow me, please.” 
And, waving his lantern on high, the man 
led the way through dimly-lighted booking 
offices and empty corridors till we reached 
a comfortable waiting room, where a capi- 
tel fire was blazing in the grate. 


The fire was a cheerful circumstance, and 
William, giving it a vigorous stir, which 
roused the blaze to a still further height, 
turned to his guests and hospitably and 
patriotically congratulated them on their 
good luck in having to wait so long on this 
side of the Channel rather than on the 
other. 

“I don’t say the Frenchies wouldn’t have 
given you the shelter of a roof, or a fire to 
sit by, for perhaps they would, but a mis- 


William, it may be remarked ‘‘en paren- 
these,” only erred in overestimating the 
hospitalities of the French railway authori- 
ties. Still, as Englishmen, we might have 
been expected to grumble a little at our 
lot. But, strange to say, the only note of 
complaint came from the Count, who cer- 
tainly was not English, and who gave every 
one a distinct shiver as he made his way to 
the fire. 

“It's a burning shame,” he said, ‘‘to wait 
three hours in this wretched station.” 

‘“‘Wretched, do you call it, Sir?” said 
William, rather nettled. ‘‘Ah, you should 
thank your stars you haven't got to wait 
three hours on the other side. ButI say,” 
cried the mun, suddenly breaking off his 
discourse and looking blankly round upon 
his little flock, ‘‘there’s one of you miss- 
ing. There was seven of you just now—I 
counted you over, and now there's only 
six. Where's the young lady?” 

Clearly, there were only six of us, and 
no young or old lady among the number. 
Had there been a female passenger? Will- 
lam was certain upon the point. My own 
impression agreed with his. The rest were 
doubtful on the point. And as for the 
Italian, he only shook his head when ques- 
tioned. 

*‘Not much English,” he replied humbly, 
as if in contrition for his ignorance. But 
his dark eyes waudered about from one to 
the other in a questioning, wondering way, | 
as if he felt that something was being dis- 
cussed that might concern him nearly, he 
being helpless and, as it were, speechless 
among it all. 

But Mr. Hook good-naturedly came for- 
ward and explained the matter to Signor 
Tomaso in his fluent, colloquial French. 

‘Come, now, you have your chance,” 
he cried. ‘You are looking for a missing 
young woman, and here is one ready to 
your hand.” 

Once possessed of the idea that there 
Was a question of a female passenger who 
had disappeared, the Italian became much 
interested and agitated. He had expected, 
he had hoped to find a young lady among 
the passengers. Was it any one who re- 
sembled a photograph he now produced? 

It was & common photograph enough, 
produced in some Italian town, but show- 
inga very beautifal face, of a Southern 
type, with a charming contour of head and 
neck. Curiously enough, the neck was 
adorned witha massive chain, from which 
depended a crucifix, of much the same 
kind as that which Mr. Hook now carried 
in his bag asa pledge from the Count. 
But as far as William was concerned, there 
was nothing to be said about the photo- 
graph. He had not seen the young lady’s 
face, for she was wrapped ina long, loose 
cloak, or something of that kind, and held 
the sleeve of it across her face as if she 
were protecting it from the night air. 

Altogether, William remarked that this 
was & queer start, and he did not half like 
it. And, taking up his lamp, he said that 
he would take a look round. He went out; 
but returned in a few moments, looki a 
little scared. He beckoned to me to follow 
him, and I went out quickly, not exciting 


‘coming with 





any observation among the other passen- 


gers, except the Italian, wae kept a cease-— 


worm a 


—— 
—> 


Od Why 


wh ispered 


if Vements a 


“Well, I saw her, Sir» 
iam, flashing his lamp ‘y» 
dark corridor. = There 
outside the door, as jf 
about coming in; but 
speak to her she was g 
start, and no mistake! 
me while 
around?” 

We tramped up and dow; 
looked into empty rooms, al) 4 


,serted. There was no 


creature anywhere. 

But we were startled aj) 9¢ aeall 
loud cry from the Italian. «y,. tee el 
she!” he shouted. ‘Anita. a. 

And away he darted. ry 
some flying figure, 
dark corridor. 

“Stop him!” cried Willig 
tumble into the harbor!” for the i 
the end opened directly on the ious 
unately, the door was locked. ana. 
lan shook it violently to no purnne 

“She went through thera! ~ 
iam, interpreting aright ¢ 
** Taint possible, I bolted t} 
self, and iocked ’em—I re; 
here’s the key in my po 

And, as William flashe: 
the heavy fastenings of th 
plain enough that no one ha 
that way. 

‘‘Now ask him,” said William. panties 
bewildered, ‘‘who this you 
why she should hide hersel{ 
ofthe passengers. Now 
William unlocked the door 
filled with boxes and packip 
ting his lantern on the floor, and, 
empty case as a seat. “Sit , 
men; and now ‘parley yous.’’ 

Alas!” said the Italian, thas conjeng 
to speak: ‘‘what I beheld was indest ge 
form of my lost Auita. Bat was ba 
than the form the apparition, comewwgy 
me that she is no longer on this earl 
Yes, she was my betrothed, MY pronuing 
wife, one of my own country, that ® 
loved Fiume, where our eaxly years we 
spent. Three years ag forth fg 
America, to estavlish at B 
Ayres, where I had been jnvited | 
compatriots. Fortun 
was soon at the head o 
ness,as restaurateur 
paid the expenses of installation 
had begun to put away for r 
Anita, for her presence : was wanting 
to complete my good fortune. We 
stantly exchanged rs. 
charged with the warmest 
most ardent wish was t 
more. Well, at the end 
was able to send a handsome sumt 
the cost of her pas-ag: Koowing 
perils that beset a young and handsome 
but inexperienced woman 
every step of her progress 
would be received by & ¢ 
friends, acafetier. At Boulogne 
of my compatriots is a well-Kaov 
sier, with him she would find 
and a safe conduct through the 
ment of embarkation. At London a 
of my friends, a dealer in plaster statu 
would receive her, and finally, a Som 
ampton she would be put on board te 
steamer by another of my friends, we 
concerned with ices and confecto 
All this programme was effecta 
formed till my Anita reachec 
There she was put on board 
boat by my friend. From 
she is lost altogether. \ 
word, not a sign of her existence. | 
my grief and alarm when I boarie® 
steamer on which her passage ® 
taken—and no Anita. Imagine! 
letters and the brief, crue! rep! 
nature could stand the saspeuse Be 
I disposed of my business and revarm 
Europe to search for her myses. 4 
traveled to and fr» many times @ 
route she took. I have said W Bj 
she has been enticed away; 
Heaven forbid, she has come \ 0 
and shame, she will surely rear & 
way she came. But now [ inciat 
that she is dead, murdered, pera 
the sake of the ornaments | 
jewels which she alws) 
actly a year has gone 
peared, and I believe ths t 
passed before me tonight for’ 
purpose, and that the momen vee tal 
ascertain, and perhaps avens® * ” 
not far distant.” 

When the affair was 5" a 
to William, he exclaimed ths) a 
queerer start than he had yo 
the same time, if the young WO iy 
real existence, he was Dot TS! eames 
seeing her safely on board Wes 
he must now go and look et 
passengers. By this time, - 
of the passengers, Mr. Hr ee 
Count, had come to look after" ee - 

“We are famished, William, 7 
the former. ‘‘Is there 0° wa 
supper in this benighted Pp“ 

William paused to consider. 
was closed for the night. * ae 
in the way of a refreshment a 
Still, he knew of a hotel in He 
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away down the 
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a 
was sometimes somebody sitting ep 
were tomers W 10 might come in by the 
only oo "And having ascertained that 
only two, by the way 
y asleep and not likely to 
oder far from the fireside, William un- 
we d th door atthe end of the corridor 
locke jee upon the chilly, dripping quay. 
ont maa warned his lamp in ail directions, 
as if to assure himself that no secretive 
ssenger was lurkiug in the neighborhood. 

“Follow me, gents, close, for it’s easy 

eh to get into the water on a night 

thee this,’ said William, waving his lamp 
toh 

—, recious dificult to get out again, 

I should say added Mr. Hook blandly. 

The town was fast asleep, and not even 
a policeman or 4 cat was in sight, to give 
a little life to the scene. But William 
knew his ground; an ithe memories of the 
night are agreeably diversiflet by the recol- 
jection of a handsome round of beef, a 
colossal bottle of pickles, and a genial host 
and hostess to do the honors of the impro- 
yised banquet. But nothing would indace 
the Italian to share our meal. He had no 
hunger, he said, and remained planted in 
the passage, asif to keep his eye upon us. 

Said the Count: 

“| mistrust that fellow. Why should 
be follow us into the town when he 
wanted no refreshment? Look out for 
your bag, my friend.” 

“Never mind my bag,” said Mr. Hook 
good-naturedly; ‘the most precious thing 
it contains at this moment is what you see.” 
And unlocking his inseparable bag he pro- 
duced ao cobroken pack of cards. 

The Count’s eye sparkled at the sight. 

“Come, what is it to be?” he cried. 

But here our host interposed. He could 
not sit up any longer, and card playing was 
athing held in horror by the licensing au- 

thorities 

“Ab! itis your free England!” cried the 
Count with a sneer. 

But there was nothing for it except to 


turnout, and we followed William once | 


more in single file along the harbor side, as 
pitchy darkasever. Just half way across 
we beard a cry from the Count, and he 
dashed suddenly forward, clutching at 
something invisible to the rest. William 
canght hin. by the arm and swung him 
round. 

“Why, gav’nor, 
water if [hadn't caught holdof you. What 
could you have seen to make you jump like 
thas?” 

“What did [ see?” repeated the Count, 
who was white in the face and all of a 
tremble. “Why, what was it but a black 
dog; and he showed his teeth, and I was 
going to kick him into the water.” 

When we got back to the lights and the 
warmth of the big fire in the waiting-room, 
there was still an hour and a half to put 
away before the boat started. Before long 
the Count and Mr. Hook had established 
themselves ina corner of the room, with 
Smilway rug for a card table, and were 
completely engrossed in their game, which 
was, I think, poker. Anyhow, they soon 
gotto high stakes, and that-showed that 
the Count was winning, for we knew pretty 
Wellwhat he had to start with. The Ital- 
las watched the progress of the game with 
teen interest, his face brightening when 
the lack was on the side of Mr. Hook. For 
thst gentleman had been very kind to him, 

explained. He had helped him when 
everybody else had laughed at and derided 
hissearch. Yes, he was a good man, that; 
butas for the other, the Italian felt an in- 


Sinctive horror of bim, for what reason he | 


hot, The repugnance seemed to be 
cena, and the Count winced and frowned 
ah se Itallan approached the card 
: ast h i 
himself off e roughly bade him take 


for that h a R 
Bet while ‘the e hated to be watched 


joinder Wi] 
the Weicg 
“Now. 


the other meditated some re- 
jam appeared at the door with 
me notification : 

gentlemen, all on board, if you 
The boat will start in five mio- 


Then we’l] settle now,” said Mr. Hook 
Tage ully w the Count; ‘‘what do you 
tight ‘—a hundred and fifty? That’s 

Why, dash it, my friend,” as he 
ver to the Count a little roll of 
eo “a performer like you ought 
ae Made a fortune instead of losing 


“Ab!” said the Count, a little 
7 elated by 
he °pportune success; ‘perhaps I shall 


you’d have been in the | 


now begin. Bat stay, you forget the little 
loan; allow me to repay it with thanks.” 
And he handed a note to the other, who 
took it without remark. But he silently 
opened his black bag, and, taking out the 
gold and enameled cross that the Count 
| had deposited in his hands, proffered it to 
|his companion. ‘But keep it,” cried the 
| Count loftily, ‘tas a memorial of our meet- 


” 


‘*‘Many thanks, [ had rather not,” replied | 


Mr. Hook, coldly. 
it brings ill luck.” 

“It might be so,” said the Count un- 
easily; ‘‘I never thought of that. Well, I 
will sell it when I get to Paris, and I will 
| nor play till I have got rid of it.” 

“There are different kinds of ill luck,” 
replied the other, dryly. 

‘Well, I’m not afraid,” said the Count, 
wrapping up the cross in the bank notes he 
had just won at play, and placing the little 
packet in an inner pocket. 

| “Signor,” cried the Italian, coming for- 
ward, ‘‘of your goodness permit me to ex- 
amine that trinket; it resembles closely a 


“T have a notion that 


crucifix that was worn by my Anita, my | 


promised wife. Ah, if it should be the 
same, and prove the means of clearing up 
her unhappy fate!” 

‘“‘Impertinent fellow,” 
“what is your Anita and her fate to me 
j that I should satisfy your vulgar curiosi- 
ty?” 

**All the same, I should show it to him,” 
|} said Mr. Hook, calmly. ‘*You didn’t seem 
| to set much store by it, anyhow.” 

‘*Well, I decline,” said the Count, haughti- 
ly. 

| ‘To be sure you know your own business 
best,” continued Mr. Hook; and then, sink- 
ing his voice toa whisper: ‘‘Take my ad- 
jvice, and chuck the thing overboard as 
|; oon as we are clear of the harbor.” 
| ‘I will chuck him overboard if he looks 
jatme in that insolent manner,” said the 
|Count aloud, and evidently referring to 
| the Italian, who was certainly glaring at 
| him in @ very aggressive way. 
| ‘Now, gents!” cried William, appearing 
| once more with his lamp, and speaking in 
aggrieved and peremptory tones. ‘Don’t 
| you hear the boat a-whistling for you?” 
|” ‘There was nothing for it but to hasten 
|} on board, making our way among the black 
jbeams of the jetty, where William stood 
|} with his lamp, throwing a light upon the 
|**brow,” which was like the side of a house 
| for steepness. 

“You baven’t put the young lady on 
| board, William,” said one jokingly. 
| ‘I’m thankful to see you all safe on 
| board, Sir,” replied William, aolemnly. ‘I 
| hever knew such a start, never!” 

It was pitchy dark, but the water was 
perfectly smooth, and as we passed out to 
}sea the colored lights on the pier head 

were reflected on all kinds of curious twists 
|} and twirls as our boat churned up the dark 
| waters. Presently the broad, electric beam 
of the South Foreland lights threw a 
|dazzling path over the sea while lines of 
twinkling lamps were still visible on the 
}coast we were leaving. But where were 
the answering lights from the other side, 
whose cheerful greeting is such a comfort 
| to timid voyagers? 
‘“‘Perhaps it may happen to be thick in 
| midchannel,” replied a sailor man, engaged 
|in coiling something on the poop, who had 
been appealed to on the question. And 
thick it proved to be. All of a sudden the 
boat had plunged into a dense and clinging 
|fog. Here was darkness with a vengeance 
—a darkness which could be felt. From 
the deck not a glimmer could be seen of 
|any of the ship’s lights; nothing was to be 
| seen, indeed, but a blank, chaotic gloom. 
Even sounds were muffled and indistinct; 
|the shriek of our steam whistle, the clank 
| of the ship’s bell, on which somebody was 
|sounding a dismal symphony, came as if 
from afar off; while similar sounds to the 
right and left of us gave evidence of the 
| dangerous proximity of other vessels in the 
|same predicament. The fog had also taken 
| possession of the cabin; but here, from the 
| heat of the stove and of the lamps, it was 
| possible to see from one side to the other ; 
and here, in a corner to themselves, Mr. 
Hook and the Count were passing away 
|the time in tossing fur soyereigns, quite 
unconcerned with the weather prospects 
| outside. 
a serious and persistent loser. 
as if there was some spell upon him. 
| Whether he “called” or ‘‘spun,” the result 
was always against bim. Twenty times in 
succession he had lost, and then he paused 
as if hesitating whether to go on. 

‘*Tell you what it is,” said Mr. Hook, 
magnanimously, ‘‘I don’t like leaving a man 
so cheap as allthis. What did I tell you? 
It’s that blessed crucifix that is doing vour 
business. You go and chuck it overboard, 
as I advised you before, and then come 
back and see if you don’t get a turn.” 


“That is what it shall be,” said the | 


Count, rising and making his way to the 
stairs. 


‘Yes, that is the man,” said Mr. Hook, | 


in answer to an inquiring glance, as soon 
as the Count had disappeared. ‘I knew 
bim from the first—the Comte de Bodija. 
|The ‘Countess’ isthe poor creature who 
| has given the evening papers aturn. But 
' the curious thing is that I believe this was 


ee 


cried the Count; | 


At this game the Count had been | 


the very girl our friend Tomaso is looking 


|for. A little bird told me her history, 
/and how the count met her on board a 
|steamer and cajoled her into following 
, and a beautiful creature she was. 
‘And putting this and that together, I 
think we have got a pretty good line to 
the whole business.” 
‘‘And don’t you think Tomaso has got a 
\ line, too?” 
| ‘*Well, that blessed cross has given him 
;a kind of suspicion; for it was her’s, no 
|doubt. But it’s only a suspicion. And if, 
as I hope, the cross is at the bottom of 
| the sea by this time, it will never be any- 
|thing more. Poor Tomasois quite done 
;up, and I got the steward to put himinto a 
|bunk, quite out of the way. Haulloa! 
what’s that?” 
| Forthe talk was interrupted by quick 
| cries from the deck, and the trampling of 
| feet overhead, and everybody made 
;the companion ladder. On deck some- 
thing like a great black shadow loomed 


|over us, and we heard the shrill cries of 


| foreign seamen. Next moment the shadow 
had passed. That shadow had been a 
| great full-rigged ship, with every sail set 
| to catch the slightest breeze, out drifting 


lights as far as any one could see. 


her way rejoicing. 


denly as we had entered it. Soon we were 


another ten minutes. 


denly broken. 
own bag and portmanteau. And 
could see nothing of the Countin all this 
bustle, while the Italian was crouched 
upon one of the wet benches on deck, 
pale and livid, as if the voyage, notwith- 


much for him. And, running against Mr. 

Hook, I heard him mutter: 
*“Confound that Count! 

hiding? He owes me twenty pounds.” 
But from that moment there was nothing 


fog, we were already late. 


boulevards showing tufts 


‘*funeral pomp.” 


of carriages stretched all 
‘*Place” below. 


neighboring cafe, an attentive 


bore upon the scene before us: 


figurein the world of ‘sport’ and ‘high 
life.’ 
and person, the Count was an infatuated 
player, whose ill luck and constant and 
unaccountable series of losses had become 
almost a proverb among his associates. 


fortunes. 


while the body of Monsieur was picked up, 


He is supposed to have fallen, or, perhaps, 


The supreme touch of ill fortune is shown 
in the fact that if M. Bodija had succeeded 


with the news of a magnificent inheritance 
bequeathed to him by an uncle—one of 
those Brazilian magnificos whose for- 
j}tnnes are to 
The inheritance has, at all events, secured 


cent inhumation.” 








|ing seen such a figure. 
jrailway mano, 
deceived by some accidental arrangement 
of light and shadow. The Italian had his 
mind highly excited on the subject, and it 
is easy to imagine that an image so strong- 
lly impressed on his brain may have 
assumed the semblance of reality. The 
same may be said of the Count, for it may 
be taken for granted that he saw some- 
thing else than a black dog to terrify him 


so unaccountably. Yet, taken altogether, | 


\the incidents can only be characterized in 


start.” 


A few days laterI ran against Mr. Hook | 


ion his way to Chantilly, where some 
| steeplechases were to be run. The talk 
naturally enough fell upon the fate of the 
Count de Bodija. And Mr. Hook volun- 








teered the following statement, which 
showed, he said, that the Count had some 
good feeling abouthim: On the day fol- 
lowing his arrival at Boulegne, Mr. Hook 
had received a registered letter containing 
the very notes that he had paid to the 
Count, with a letter in a feigned hand, 
requesting him to pay himself what might 
be owing to him, and to expend the balance 





|with the tide up channel, and without | But 
She | itself 
missed us by a hair’s-breadth and went on 


And we had cause to rejoice soon after, 
for we passed out of the fog bank as sud- 


to think of but hurry-scurry to catch the | aisturbin + lly ob ~~} y : 
train for Paris, for which, thanks to the | Sn totte ee betes setae 


A few days after—the weather bright 
and Spring-like, and the trees on the) 
of green—l | 
happened to be near the Madeleine one | 
morning and saw what was indeed a 
The front of the church 
was hung with black, with silver tears | 
sprinkled thickly everywhere, and acortege | 


“This morning are celebrated. at the | “ge Eastern cities. 


The Count, itis said, was assisted in his 
reckless career by a lady of rare personal 
beauty, who had for some time shared his | 
The crash came at last; Madame 
committed suicide at her London hotel, 


without a sou in the pockets of his gar- 
ments, on the beach near Cape Grisner. | 


jumped overboard, and probably at night, 
from one of the numerous packet boats 


crowded with passengers that are continu- 
ally crossing between the Channel ports. | 


in reaching Paris he would have been met | 


William’s concise phrase as a “queer | 


in providing due fanereal rites for the 
lady known as the Countess de Bodija, and 
for a certain number of masses for the 
|repose of her soul and of that of her 
reputed husband. Now, the commision 
had occasioned Mr. Hook some embarrass- 
|ment, but he contrived to get it daly 
executed, and the body of the unfortunate 
woman had been interred with proper 
| solemnity. 

Now this circumstance was pot to be 
| reconciled with any existing theories as to 


for | the Count’s disappearance from the living 


|world. Mr. Hook accounted for the 
| matter by the supposition that the Count 
|had not met with any accident on board 
| the boat, but had landed and made all the 
| arrangements just detailed, and then, after 
| waiting probably for the cover of dark- 
ness, had thrown himself into the sea. 

another explanation recommended 
more strongly to my judgment. 
| Somebody must have come down upon the 
Count atthe moment he was aboutto com- 
mit his unlucky talisman to the deep, and 
snatching from him the crucifix and the 
notes that were wrapped about it, had, in 


close in shore and should be landing in, Plain language, ‘‘chucked” the Count into 


|the sea. Not being a thief, this somebody 


And with that prospect, the frail bond | had taken the first opportunity of getting 
of interest that connects fellow-voyagers, 
for however short a passage, was sud- 
Everybody was after his 


|rid of the bank notes, the possession of 
which would have been a very compromis- 
ing piece of evidence had any inquiry been 


yet I | set afoot, andat the same time of effect- 


|ing a laudable purpose. I should have 
| liked to ask the Italian his views upon the 
| matter, but nothing more has been heard 
of him, and wherever his lot in life may be 


standing the calmness of it, had been too | Cast, he is no longer to be found, either 


by night orday, making the Channel 
| passage, and trying in vain to solve the 


Where is he! mystery of the missing passenger.—[ All 


| the Year Round. 


| 


“Look here,” said the lecturer to a boy who was 


cents to get a bottle of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup.” 
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ABSOLUTE SECURITY OFFERED 


—BY THE~ 


Eastern Investment Co., 


17 MILK ST., BOSTON, 


around the | Authorized Capital, $2,000,000. Capital 
Taking achair outside a 


waiter 
brought me coffee and Figaro, while he 
obligingly pointed out a paragraph which 


subscribed, $1,200,600, 
$118,000, 


This company has been in active operation 14 
years, has always paid regular dividends of 6 per 

| cent. and is now paying 7 per cent. regularly. I¢ 
| invests its funds only in improved real estate in 
Its securities have never 


Surplus, 


sold for le ‘ 2 
Church of the Madeleine, the obsequies of | 103 per shace aetll Dean te nN eelling for 


or share until Dec. 15, when the price will 


the Count de Bodija, once a well-known be advanced. Send for full particulars. 
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For the Commonwealth. 
AT NIGHTFALL. 


BY F. D. STICKNEY. 


If you could see, lost love, the distant downs! 
Their slopes as rosy as the rarest shell, 

Save where the shadow at the wood’s edge browns 
An angle ofthe broad expanse of fell. 

The air is vibrant with the curfew bell; 
Darker and darker yet the fircopse frowns; 

A risen breeze doth hast’ning night foretell; 
The far hill-top a silver crescent crowns. 


O bright Earth-pageant! flower and snow befieck 
The fields; pale dawn and dusk, unsped, un 
stayed, 
With sun gicams, cloud and shower, come to fleck 
And dapple this lone hamlet in the glade. 
Ab! for what glorious morn di‘st thou resign 
Earth’s golden pomp of days, companion mine? 


IN THE CLOISTERS. 


BY GREVILLE BK. MATHESON. 
It may be she will never know 
That I have always loved her #0; 
Within these cloisters cold and gray 
1 think of her by night, by day, 
Wearlly pacing to and fro. 


If she but knew! When lights are low, 
Awld the chanting hushed and slow, 
I kneel and think of her, and say 
Her name for prayers; 1 cannot pray — 
God knows, but will she ever know? 
—{The Academy. 


LOVE THE JUSTER. 


BY FLAVEL SCOTT MINES. 


Love ia dreased in motley garb, 

Love has donned the cap and bells, 
Thrown aside the golden barb, 

With the bauble weaves his spells. 
At hia throne no subjects bend, 

At his word no captives bow, 
Love's domain is at an end, 

Love's a jester now. 


Love is nothing nowadays, 
Hearts no longer he assalils, 
With the youth and maid he plays, 
It is * Love” when sonte one falls. 
And the name has lost its might, 
Banilied to and fro in sport; 
Love is now, unlucky wight, 
Jester of the tennle court. 


GIPSY SONG. 


BY CARMEN SILVA. 


There, where the path to the plain goes by, 
Where deep ia the thicket my but doth He, 
Where corn stands green in the garden. plot, 
The brook ripples by so freshly there, 
Tae way is 80 open, so white, so fair— 
My heart's best-beloved, he treads It not. 


There, where I apin at my door without, 

And morning winds, whisp'ring round about, 
With scent of roses enfold the spot; 

Where I ait at even, and sing my lay 

Quite low, to the wand'rer who goes his way— 
My heart's best-beloved, he heara it not. 


There, where on Sundays I go alone 

To the old, old well with the milk-white stone, 
Where by the fence, in a nock forgot, 

The rises a spring in the daisied grass 

That makes whoso drinks of it love —alas! 
My heart's best-beloved, he drinks it not. 


There, by my window, where day by day 
When sunbeams first brighten the morning’s 
grey, 

I lean and dream of my weary lot, 
And walt his coming, and softly ory 
For love's great longing, that makes us die— 

My heart's best-beloved, he dieth not! 

|New Review. 


WHEN LOVEISAT ITS BEST. 


Ae tired children go at candle light, 

The glow in their young eyes quenched with the 
sun, 

Almost to languid now that play is dene 

To seek their father’s knee, and say, ‘“Good- 
night; 

So to our great Father out of sight, 

When the brief gamut of the day is run, 

Defeats endured, and petty triumphs won, 

We kneel, and listlessly His care invite. 


Then with no sense of gain, no tender thrill, 
As when we leave the presence of a friend, 
No lingering content our souls to steep, 

But reckoning our gains and losses still, 
We turn the leaf upon the dull day's end, 
And, oarless, drift out to the sea of sleep. 


Not such is prayer when love is at its best; 

And If our lagging soul do not outsoar 

The words we utter, though our chamber floor 

Be hallowed by our knees, "twere vainly pressed. 

Nay, be each prayer with our soul's seal im- 
pressed, 

And let us send no courier to heaven's door 

To speak our thanks and further gifts implore, 

In any sort of mask or livery dressed. 


Rather, as friends sit sometimes hand-in-hand, 
Nor mar with words the sweet speech of their 
eyes; 
So in soft silence let us oft’ner bow, 
Nor try with words to make God understand. 
Longing is prayer; upon its wings we rise 
To where the breath of heaven beats apon our 
brow! 
—(he Congregationalist. 


"A MISSING PASSENGER. 


Under the great roof of Charing Cross 
Station the train of the night service to 
Paris was all ready for starting. The night 
was chilly and damp, and the season early 
in the spring. Passengers were few, and 
the train was a long array of almost empty 
carriages. In the compartment I occupied 
there was only one other passenger, a brisk 
and dapper little man, whose baggage con- 
sisted only of one black bag, with his name 
and address painted in big letters thereon: 
‘Oliver Hook, Boulogne-sur-Mer.” It was 
easy enough to identify him as a well- 
known ‘‘bookie” or betting man, who, for 
reasons connected with certain acts of 
Parliament, had his headyuarters at Bou- 
logne. Justas the train was on the point 
of starting, the door of the carriage was 
hastily opened; a dark Italian face peered 
in, and threw a searching glance about the 
compartment. 

‘‘Haven’t seen her to-night, Tomaso,” 
said my companion, gravely, but affably. 
The Italian raised his hands with a hope- 
less kind of gesture, and disappeared. 

The train moved on, first through the 
brilliant lights of Whitehall and West- 
minster, and then among dark roofs and 
dim, meagre streets. Cannon Street! There 
was the Italian again scrutinizing the half 
dozen passengers who joined the train. At 
London Bridge it was the same. 

“Curious chap, that,” said my compan- 
jon. ‘*He’s looking for his sweetheart, and 
it’s a thousand to one chance if he finas 
her. ‘‘Here, Tommy,” he said, addressing 
the Italian, ‘‘jump in here and say how 
you're getting along. Hi, boy, last special 
Globe!" 

The Italian and the evening paper were 
shot into the carriage at the same moment 
as the train began to move. But when we 
were in full motion, some one else, at the 
peril of his life and amid warning cries 
from porters and guards, opened the car- 
riage door and bolted in, sinking ex- 
hausted upon the seat. Mr. Hook in- 
stinctively drew his evidently well-filled 
black bag closer toward him, for the new- 
comer had a lawless, desperate look about 
his face, and was evidently in a high state 
of suppressed excitement. With the new 
arrival came a chill that made all the other 
passengers shiver. Mr. Hook drew his 
wraps about him; the Italian’s teeth chat- 
tered, and yet the glasses were up, and the 
temperature in the carriage was not very 
low. ‘Another strange thing was a sudden 
change in the appearance of the last ar- 
rival. At the first glance you might have 
taken him for some desperado escaping 
from justice. In a few moments his ex- 
pression of countenance had changed com- 
pletely. The dark, handsome face had be- 
come composed and indifferent, and all 
trace of excitement had disappeared. The 
man drew a cigarette from his case and 
began to smoke. 

A headline in the last edition of the even- 
ing paper caught my eye. It read: ‘‘Sui- 
cide of a Countess In a London Hotel.” 
The paragraph was short, but sensational. 
A certain foreign Countess, one Mme. de 
Bodiia, who had excited some attention by 
the brilliance of her beauty, the richness of 
her jewels, and the extravagance of her 
costume, bad been found dead in her rooms, 
evidently having poisoned herself, while on 
her dressing table was a letter from the 
Count.de Bodija, her reputed husband an- 
nouncing that he had lost his last coin at 
the gaming tables, a circumstance, he 
wrote, that necessitated the breaking of a 
connection which had already lasted too 
long. It was added that all the Countess’s 
jewel caskets appeared to have been emp 
tied and everything of value made away 
with. 

While I was reading this paragraph, Mr. 
Hook was busily explaining its purport in 
his copicus, if not exactly classic, French 
to his Italian friend, who listened abstract- 
edly, as if his thoughts were elsewhere. 
The other man listened, too, with concealed 
Interest, and when Mr. Hook wound up 
with the assertion, ‘Cet homme etait un 
cochon, n'est pas?” he dashed suddenly 
into the conversation. 

“Why so?” he asked. How do you know 
how he was treated? Why should you say 
evil of a man of whom you know nothing ?” 

Mr. Hook eyed his interlocutor with a 
keen steady glance. 

‘“‘Perhaps I do know something of him,” 
he replied. ‘‘Perhaps [ met him at Liver- 
pool. Perhaps [ laid him eight to seven in 
handreds against Cautharides.” 

A mutteved execration escaped from the 
stranger. 

“‘Perhaps you have got his money in that 
black bag of yours; tbe last hundred of all 
his thousands,” he suggested, with a sneer. 

‘Look here, Monsieur le Comte,” said 
Mr. Hook, calmiy, “I am not so foolish as 
to carry a lot of pewter about with me 
| when traveling with I don’t know who; 
but I havea certain feeling for a man who 
|has broke himself piling on the pieces 
| Pluckily, whether it’s on cards, or dice, 
| = horses, and if a fiver is of any use to 
| him—” 

‘df itisofany use to him!” cried the 
| other; ‘“‘why, my good friend, it is of the 
| @reatest possible use. But see,” he con- 
tinued, a flash as of shame passing over his 
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| cheeks as he stretched out his hand for the 
| proffered notes, ‘‘I do not wish to receive 
alms. See, here is a trinket, the last of my 
| valuables; you shall hold this as security 
| till I redeem it.” 

| The Count—if Count he were—produaced 
a somewhat curious cracifix of beaten gold 
j}adorned with enamel and colored stones, 
which he handed to Mr. Hook, who ex- 
amined it affably through his eye-glasses 
| for a moment and popped in into his black 
j}bag. The transaction passed so quickly 
that it escaped the notice of the Italian, 
who was staring intently through the 
window at the blank darkness outside. 
And when he tarned his eyes upon the 
occupants of the carriage, the Count and 
Mr. Hook were engaged in amicable con- 
versation. 

But somehow the journey down was not 
relief when the train 
groaning, had come to a definite stop, the 
the carriage doors were opened by a bluff, 
good-humored person, to whom Mr. Hook 
at once handed his bag, and whom he ad- 
dressed as ‘‘William.” William from the 
first took charge of everybody and mus- 
tered his little party with much decision. 
**Now, gents, there’s no hurry; the boat 
can’t start for another three hours. [ll 
see to all the luggage. Follow me, please.” 
And, waving his lantern on high, the man 
led the way through dimly-lighted booking 
offices and empty corridors till we reached 
a comfortable waiting room, where a capi- 
tal fire was blazing in the grate. 


The fire was a cheerful circumstance, and 
William, giving it a vigorous stir, which 
roused the blaze to a still further height, 
turned to his guests and hospitably and 
patriotically congratulated them on their 
good luck in having to wait so long on this 
side of the Channel rather than on the 
other. 

| ‘I don't say the Frenchies wouldn’t have 

given you the shelter of a roof, or a fire to 
sit by, for perhaps they would, but a mis- 
|erable affuir it would be.” 

William, it may be remarked ‘‘en paren- 
these,” only erred in overestimating the 
hospitalities of the French railway authori- 
ties. Still, as Englishmen, we might have 
been expected to grumble a little at our 
lot. But, strange to say, the only note of 
complaint came from the Count, who cer- 
tainly was not English, and who gave every 
one a distinct shiver as he made his way to 
the fire. 

‘It's a burning shame,” he said, ‘‘to wait 
three hours in this wretched station.” 

‘‘Wretched, do you call it, Sir?” said 
William, rather nettled. ‘Ah, you should 
thank your stars you haven't got to wait 
three hours on the other side. ButI say,” 
cried the mun, suddenly breaking off his 
discourse and looking blankly round upon 
his little flock, ‘‘there’s one of you miss- 
ing. There was seven of you just now—I 
counted you over, and now there’s only 
six. Where’s the young lady?” 

Clearly, there were only six of us, and 
no young or old lady among the number. 
Had there been a female passenger? Will- 
iam was certain upon the point. My own 
impression agreed with his. The rest were 
doubtful on the point. And as for the 
Italian, he only shook his head when ques- 
tioned. 

*‘Not much English,” he replied humbly, 
as if in contrition for his ignorance. But 
his dark eyes waudered about from one to 


as if he felt that something was being dis- 
cussed that might concern him nearly, he 
being helpless and, as it were, speechless 
among it all. 

But Mr. Hook good-naturedly came for- 
ward and explained the matter to Signor 
Tomaso in his fluent, colloquial French. 

“Come, now, you have your chance,” 
he cried. ‘You are looking for a missing 
young woman, and here is one ready to 
your hand.” 

Once possessed of the idea that there 
wes a question of a female passenger who 
bad disappeared, the Italian became much 
interested and agitated. He had expected, 
he had hoped to find a young lady among 
the passengers. Wasit any one who re- 
sembled a photograph he now produced? 

It was & common photograph enough, 
produced in some Italian tuwn, but show- 
inga very beautiful face, of a Southern 
type, with a charming contour of head and 
neck. Curiously enough, the neck was 
adorned with a massive chain, from which 
depended a crucifix, of much the same 
kind as that which Mr. Hook now carried 
in his bag asa pledge from the Count. 
But as far as William was concerned, there 
was nothing to be said about the photo- 
graph. He had not seen the young lady’s 
face, for she was wrapped ina long, loose 
cloak, or something of that kind, and held 
the sleeve of it across her face as if she 
were protecting it from the night air. 

Altogether, William remarked that this 
was a queer start, and he did not half like 
it. And, taking up his lamp, he said that 
he would take a look round. He went out; 
but returned in a few moments, looking a 
little scared. He beckoned to me to follow 
him, and I went out quickly, not exciting 
any observation among the other passen- 
gers, except the [talian, whe kept a cease- 
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GEO. W. BEARDSLEY, leasily; ‘I never thought of that. 


will sell it when I get to Paris, and I will | thing more. 
nor play till I have got rid of it.” 


176 TREMONT STREET, 
Tremont Theatre Buallding. 
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4 his lamp in all directions, 









be man . 

tT if to assure hims if that no secretive 
~ tale was lurking in the neighborhood. 
PPollow me, gents, close, for it’s easy 


» the water on a night 


ugh to get int : 
a waving his lamp 


ike this,” said William, 


yo high 2 <a . 
” wand precious difficult to get out again, 


[ should say,” added Mr. Hook blandly. 

The town was fast asleep, and not even 
a policeman or a cat was in sight, to give | 
g little life to the But William 
knew his ground; and the memories of the 
night are agreeably diversiflet by the recol- 
jection of a handsome round of beef, a} 
colossal bottle of pickles, and a genial host 
and hostess to do the honors of the impro- 
vised banguet. But nothiug would indace | 
the Italian toshare our meal. He had no| 
hunger, he said, and remained planted in | 
the passage, as if to keep his eye upon us. | 

Said the Count: | 

“] mistrust that fellow. Why should | 
he follow us into the town when he} 
wanted no refresument? Look out for 
your bag, my friend.” 

” “Never mind my bag,” said Mr. Hook | 
good-naturedly ; “the most precious thing | 
it contains at this moment is what you see.” | 

And unlocking his inseparable bag he pro- 

duced an unbroken pack of cards. 

The Count’s eye sparkled at the sight. 

“Come, what is it to be?” he cried. 

But here our host interposed. He could | 
not sit up any longer, and card playing was 
athing held in horror by the licensing au- | 
thorities 

“Ab! itis your free England!” cried the | 
Count with a sneer 

Bot there was nothing for it except to | 
turnout, and we followed William once | 
more in single file along the harbor side, as | 
pitchy dark asever. Just half way across | 
we heard a cry from the Count, and he | 
dashed suddenly forward, clutching at 
something invisible to the rest. William 
caught him by the arm and swung him 
round. 

“Why, guv’nor, you’d have been in the 
water if [hadn't caught holdof you. What 
could you have seen to make you jump like 
that?” 

“What did [ see?” repeated the Count, 
who was white in the face and all of a 
tremble. “Why, what was it but a black 
dog; and he showed his teeth, and I was 
golng to kick him into the water.” 

When we got back to the lights and the 
warmth of the big fire in the waiting-room, 
there was still an hour and a half to put 
away before the boatstarted. Before long 
the Count and Mr. Hook had established 


scene. 


| 
| 
| 


themselves ina corner of the room, with | 


atailway rug for a card table, and were 
completely engrossed in their game, which 
was, I think, poker. Anyhow, they soon 
goto high stakes, and that-showed that 
the Count was winning, for we knew pretty 
Wellwhat he had to start with. The Ital- 
lan watched the progress of the game with 
teen interest, his face brightening when 
the luck was on the side of Mr. Hook. For 
that gentleman had been very kind to him, 
he explained. He had helped him when 
everybody else had laughed at and derided 


his search. Yes, he was a good man, that; 
ne for the other, the Italian felt an in- 


. ctive horror of him, for what reason he 
mo hot, The repugnance seemed to be 
-. vai, and the Count winced and frowned 
rr time the Itallan approached the card 
es ‘ast he roughly bade him take 
Bat Ne for that he hated to be watched. 
‘dlader W the other meditated some re- 
illam appeared at the door with 

e welcome notification : 
Now, gentlemen, all on board, if you 
he boat will start in five 


ey min- 
— we ll settle now,” said Mr. Hook 
athe | 'y to the Count; ‘“‘what do you 
right. tt—a hundred and fifty? That’s 
heetea Why, dash it, my friend,” as he 
beak over to the Count a little roll of 
te ee. ‘a performer like you ought 
pee > Made a fortune instead of losing 
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stout! now begin. Bat stay, you forget the little 
loan; allow me to repay it with thanks.” 


AALS And he handed 
| t 
20E }opened his black bag, and, taking out the | 


gold and enameled cross that the Count | 
had deposited in his hands, proffered it to 

| his companion. 
ge the world to pro- | Count loftily, ‘‘as a memorial of our meet- 


Mr. Hook, coldly. 
it brings ill luck.” 


wrapping up the cross in the bank notes he 


| to set much store 


| ly. 


ook it without remark. 


‘*But keep it,” cried the 
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ing. \ 


**Many thanks, [ had rather not,” replied 
“T have a notion that 


} 


“It might be said the Count un- | 


Weil, I} 


so,” 


‘There are different kinds of ill luck,” | 


| replied the other, dryly. | 


“Well, ’m not afraid,” said the Count, | 
had just won at play, and placing the little 
packet in an inner pocket. 

“Signor,” cried the Italian, coming for- 
ward, ‘‘of your goodness permit me to ex- 
amine that trinket; it resembles closely a 
crucifix that was worn by my Anita, my | 
promised wife. Ah, if it should be the | 
same, and prove the means of clearing up 
her unhappy fate!” 

‘“‘Impertinent fellow,” cried the Count; 
‘“‘what is your Anita and her fate to me | 
that I should satisfy your vulgar curiosi- | 
ty?” 

‘All the same, I should show it to him,” 
said Mr. Hook, calmly. ‘You didn’t seem 
by it, anyhow.” 

‘*Well, I decline,” said the Count, haughti- 


‘“*To be sure you know your own business 
best,” continued Mr. Hook; and then, sink- 
ing his voice toa whisper: ‘*Take my ad- 
vice, and chuck the thing overboard as 
‘oon as we are clear of the harbor.” 

‘*T will chuck him overboard if he looks 
at me in that insolent manner,” said the 
Count aloud, and evidently referring to 
the Italian, who was certainly glaring at 
him in a very aggressive way. 

‘‘Now, gents!” cried William, appearing 
once more with his lamp, and speaking in 
aggrieved and peremptory tones. ‘‘Don’t 
you hear the boat a-whistling for you?” 

There was nothing for it but to hasten 
on board, making our way among the black 
beams of the jetty, where William stood 
with his lamp, throwing a light upon the 
‘‘brow,” which was like the side of a house 
for steepness. 

‘You baven’t put the young lady on 
boord, William,” said one jokingly. 

“I’m thankful to see you all safe on 
board, Sir,” replied William, solemnly. ‘I 
never knew such a start, never!” 

It was pitchy dark, but the water was 
perfectly smooth, and as we passed out to 
sea the colored lights on the pier head 
were reflected on all kinds of curious twists 
and twirls as our boat churned up the dark 
waters. Presently the broad, electric beam 
of the South Foreland lights threw a 
dazzling path over the sea while lines of 
twinkling lamps were still visible on the 
|/coast we were leaving. But where were 
the answering lights from the other side, 
whose cheerful greeting is such a comfort 
| to timid vovagers? 
| ‘*Perhaps it may happen to be thick in 
| midchannel,” replied a sailor man, engaged 
|in coiling something on the poop, who had 
been appealed to on the question. And 
thick it proved to be. All of a sudden the 
| boat had plunged into a dense and clinging 
fog. Here was darkness with a vengeance 
|—-@ darkness which could be felt. From 
ithe deck not a glimmer could be seen of 
|any of the ship’s lights; nothing was to be 
| seen, indeed, but a blank, chaotic gloom. 
|Even sounds were muffled and indistinct; 
the shriek of our steam whistle, the clank 
of the ship’s bell, on which somebody was 
|sounding a dismal symphony, came as if 
from afar off; while similar sounds to the 





| the very girl our friend Tomaso is looking 
|for. A little bird told 
a note to the other, who |and how the count met her on 


| feet overhead, and everybody made for | the Count’s disappearance from 


| foreign seamen. 


jlights as faras any one could see. 
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teered the following statement, which 
me her history, | Showed, he said, that the Count had some 
board a | 00d feeling abouthim: On the day fol- 


But he silently | steamer and cajoled her into following | owing his arrival at Boulegne, Mr. Hook 


. and a beautiful creature she was. | had received a registered letter containing 
And putting this and that together, {| the very notes that he had paid to the 
think we have got a pretty good line to|/Count, with a letter in a feigned hand, 
the whole business.” | requesting him to pay himself what might 
‘And don’t you think Tomaso has got a| be owing to him, and to expend the balance 
line, too?” jin providing due fanereal rites for the 
‘Well, that blessed cross has given him | lady known as the Countess de Bodija, and 

a kind of suspicion; for it was her’s, no| fora certain number of masses for the 
doubt. But it’s only a suspicion. And if, |Tepose of her soul and of that of her 
as I hope, the cross is at the bottom of |Teputed husband. Now, the commision 
the sea by this time, it will never be any- | 28d occasioned Mr. Hook some embarrass- 
Poor Tomaso is quite done} Ment, but he contrived to get it duly 

up, and I got the steward to put him into a | executed, and the body of the unfortunate 
bunk, quite out of the way. Hulloa!|Woman had been interred with proper 
what’s that?” solemnity. 
For the talk was interrupted by quick| Now this circumstance was not to be 
cries from the deck, and the trampling of reconciled with any existing theories as to 
the living 
the companion ladder. On deck some-| World. Mr. Hook accounted for the 
thing like a great black shadow loomed | Matter by the supposition that the Count 
over us, and we heard the shrill cries of | had not met with any accident on board 
Next moment the shadow | the boat, but had landed and rade all the 

had passed. That shadow had been a | 4frangements just detailed, and then, after 
great full-rigged ship, with every sail set | Walting probably for the cover of dark- 
to catch the slightest breeze, but drifting | 2¢8s, had thrown himself into the sea. 
with the tide up channel, and without| But another explanation recommended 
She | itself more strongly to my judgment. 

missed us by a hair’s-breadth and went on | Somebody must have come down upon the 
her way rejoicing. Count atthe moment he was aboutto com- 
And we had cause to rejoice soon after, | Mit his unlucky talisman to the deep, and, 
for we passed out of the fog bank as sud-|Snatching from him the crucifix and the 
denly as we had entered it. Soon we were notes that were wrapped about it, had, in 
‘close in shore and should be landing in, Plain language, ‘‘chucked” the Count into 
another ten minutes. | the sea. Not being a thief, this somebody 
And with that prospect, the frail bond | bad taken the first opportunity of getting 
of interest that connects fellow-voyagers, rid of the bank notes, the possession of 
for however short & passage, was sud- | which would have been a very compromis- 
denly broken. Everybody was after his | ing piece of evidence had any inquiry been 
own bag and portmanteau. And yet [| Set afoot, andatthe same time of effect- 
could see nothing of the Count in ali this |imga laudable purpose. I should have 
bustle, while the Italian was crouched | liked to ask the Italian his views upon the 
upon one of the wet benches on deck, | matter, but nothing more has been heard 
pale and livid, as if the voyage, notwith- | of him, and wherever his lot in life may be 
standing the calmness of it, had been too Cast, he is no longer to be found, either 


much for him. And, ranning against Mr.|by night orday, making the Channel 
|} passage, and trying in vain to solve the 


Hook, I heard him mutter: 

“Confound that Count! Where is he| Mystery of the missing passenger.—[{All 
hiding? He owes me twenty pounds.” |the Year Round. 
But from that moment there was nothing | —— . eeemnenen 
to think of but hurry-scurry to catch the | Guadiee te qt Sn estanee to . boy who was 
— a ae neue tae thanks 40 the | cents to get a bottle of Dr. Bull's Gough oo 

A few days after—the weather bright 
and Spring-like, and the trees on the | 
boulevards showing tufts of green—lI | 
happened to be near the Madeleine one | 
morning and saw what was indeed a 


‘funeral pomp.” The front of the church | Eastern Investment Co., 


was hung with black, with silver tears | 

sprinkled thickly everywhere, and acortege | 17 MILK S1T., BOSTON, 

of carriages stretched all around the | Authorized Capital, $2,000,000. Capital 
‘*Place” below. Taking achair outside a subscribed, $1,200,600. Surplus, 
neighboring cafe, an attentive waiter $115,000. 

brought me coffee and Figaro, while he| Thiscompany has been in active operation 14 
obligingly pointed out a paragraph which | Yer has always paid regular dividends of 6 per 


~ : . cent. and is now paying 7 per cent. regularly. It 
bore upon the scene before us: | invests its funds only in improved real estate in 


“This morning are celebrated. at the ~ ¢ oe — Its securities have never 
( 3 > 
Church of the Madeleine, the obsequies of or aces than par and are now selling for 


$103 per share until Dec. 15, when the price will 
the Count de Bodija, once a well-known | be advanced. Send for full particulars. 


figure inthe world of ‘sport’ and ‘high —_—___. 
life.’ With every advantage of fortune | 

and person, the Count was an infatuated | L. E. FLETCHER & CO., 
player, whose ill luck and constant and | Reasonable and Fashionable 
unaccountable series of losses had become 


tim’Gounec ered es esucea ais TQLBTS. ANd Men'S Outfitters, 


reckless career by a lady of rare persona 





ABSOLUTE SECURITY OFFERED 


—BY THE— 


beauty, who had for some time shared his 
fortunes. The crash came at last; Madanie 
committed suicide at her London hotel, 


ments, on the beach near Cape Grisner. 
He is supposed to have fallen, or, perhaps, 
jumped overboard, and probably at night, 
from one 


ally crossing between the Channel ports. 





|right and left of us gave evidence of the 
dangerous proximity of other vessels in the 
same predicament. The fog had also taken 
possession of the cabin; but here, from the 


| heat of the stove and of the lamps, it was 


| possible to see from one side to the other ; 
'and here, in a corner to themselves, Mr. 
| Hook and the 
the time in tossing for soyereigns, quite 


unconcerned with the weather prospects | 
At this game the Count had been 


| outside. 
a serious and persistent loser. 


It seemed 


as if there was some spell upon him. | 
Whether he ‘‘called” or ‘‘spun,” the result 


was always against bim. 


as if hesitating whether to go on. 
“Tell you what it is,” said Mr. Hook 


magnanimously, ‘‘I don’t like leaving a man 


Twenty times in 
succession he had lost, and then he paused 





The supreme touch of ill fortuneis shown 
jin the fact that if M. Bodija had succeeded 


|in reaching Paris he would have been met 
| with the news of a magnificent inheritance 


| bequeathed to him by an uncle—one of 
|those Brazilian magnificos whose for- 


|tunes are to be reckoned in milliards. 


| cent inhumation.” 


Now, what are we to make of the curi- 
|ous apparition of that young woman among 
|the passengers on that particular night? 
My wwn evidence would not go for much, 


| ing seen such a figure. 
|railway man, 
deceived by some accidental arrangement 
» of light and shadow. The Italian had his 
mind highly excited on the subject, and it 


while the body of Monsieur was picked up, | 
without a sou in the pockets of his gar- | 


of the numerous packet boats 
crowded with passengers that are continu- 


, 2 ing away | LHe inheritance has, at all events, secured 
pam were paewng Swoy | for the unfortunate Count a most magnifi- | 
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for | had only a vague impression of hav- | 
And William, the | 
might easily have been | 


OUR TREATMENT OF 





Dr.P. KENISON 


said the Count, a little elated by | has given the evening papers a turn. 
*pportune success; “perhaps I shail’ the curious thing is that I believe this was ‘Count de Bodija. And Mr. Hook volun- 


THE .”. FEET 


is reliable in every respect. 
MANICURE FIRST CLASS. 


so cheap as all this. What did I tell you? | is easy to imagine that an image so strong- 
It’s that blessed crucifix that is doing vour |jy jmpressed on his brain may have 
business. You go and chuck it overboard, | assumed the semblance of reality. The 
as I advised you before, and then come | same may be said of the Count, for it may 
back and see if you don’t get a turn.” be taken for granted that he saw some- 
“That is what it shall be,” said the | thing else than a black dog to terrify him 
Count, rising and making his way to the | go unaccountably. Yet, taken altogether, 
stairs. the incidents can only be characterized in ; ———— 
“Yes, that is the man,” said Mr. Hook, | William’s concise phrase as a ‘‘queer 
in answer to an inguiring glance, as soon | start.” } 
as the Count had disappeared. ‘I knew A few days laterI ran against Mr. Hook 
him from the first—the Comte de Bodija.|on his way to Chantilly, where some 
The ‘Countess’ is the poor creature who |steeplechases were to be run. The talk 
But | naturally enough fell upon the fate of the 
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NEW BOOKS. 


Citizeness Bonaparte. 


Of the many volumes sent forth by in- | 


dustrious publishers throughout the land, 
few will appeal to the heart with greater 


delicacy than ‘‘Citizeness Bonaparte,” one of | forth his thoughts to a critical world. 


i 
| moves into an unpretentious little house, 
|and appears by reason of indifferent hang- 
|ings at the window and the extreme sim- 
plicity of her children’s dress to be dis- 
|tinetly not burdened with this world’s 
| goods, the street is very slow to accord 
| her social recognition, and is subsequently 
much distressed at its own course on dis- 
covering that Mrs. Sunderland is really a 
of the highest caste, whose 
embarrassment was only temporary. 
There is a very pleasing love story inter- 
woven with the social study, the heroine 
|of which is one of the most delightful 
| characters to be met in fiction. ‘‘Ascutney 
Street” is, from every standpoint, thorough- 
ly good reading. 

A Neighborhood Story. By 
Whitney... Boston and New 
MiMlin & Co. Price, 


ASCUTNEY 
Mrs. 
York 
$1.50. 


STREET. 
dD. T. 
Houghton, 


Some Recent Novels. 


The reviewer who is himself a writer of 
books brings to his task a sense of respons- 
ibility unknown to one who has never sent 
The 


the intensely interesting series of ‘‘Famous | brain children of another man must receive 


Women of the French Court,” translated 
by Thomas Sergeant Perry. 
Imbert de Saint-Amand, sustains his 
theories by judicious quotations from emi- 
nent authorities of both sexes. Unfortu- 
nately the passionate love-letters of 


courteous treatment. It sometimes chances, 


The author, } however, that these children of the brain 


|are abnormal and altogether unlovely and 


therein the reviewer finds his duty far from 
agreeable. He can only comfort himself 
with the thought that truth and virtue are 


Napoleon are given to the world without | of greater value than indiscriminate praise. 


the replies of Josephine; yet, reading be- 
tween the lines, we fail to find the cold in- 
difference or weak frivolity which some 
authors have ascribed to her. 
her triumphs over public men were 
but was eager to share 
As the years 


death and danger, 
his perils when possible. 
passed on, 


Her social | each reviewer. 
victories were suggested by her husband; | tic, and truthful if applied to a class, and | 
his | that class a very small one, in our enor-| 
triumphs; and for him she not only dared | mous country. 


Thus “The Anglomaniacs” has already 
passed through a fire of criticism tinctured 
largely by the peculiar surroundings of 
‘rhe book is bright, sarcas- 


We have all seen Mrs. 
Floyd-Curtis, but the type is exceptional 
and therefore conspicuous. On the many 


her imperious ‘positive and | steamers which ply between our land and 


scheming” lover became more and more the | Europe she is found semi-occasionally and 
exacting leader of men and less and less/ never fails to attract attention from her 


the tender husband. 
with vivid 
time and admirable pen portraits of the 
famous men and women who surrounded 
Napoleon and Josephine. 


The book is replete | own countrywomen. The lamentable weak- 
pictures of society at that | ness attributed to Lily is by no means com- 


mon to American girls. The 
American girl is sensible and cautious; 


average 
if 


Ruskin tells us| she loves one man, she is not easily made 


‘that a youth who is occupied early and|to marry another, as her innate sense of 
wisely in agriculture or business, in science |truth and justice would prove a strong 
or literature, will never think of war other- | barrier to the mercenary marriage planned 


wise than as acalamity.” If this be true, then | for 


Napoleon's love for Josephine was not ab- 


most 
‘*four 


Even the 
select 


her by others. 


ultra ‘‘society,” our 


sorbing, it was subordinate, notwithstand- hundred,” or exclusive one thousand, num- 
ing his lavish use of words calculated to | bers not a few young women who lead two 


express the deepest affection; for with him 


lives—one for the world which environs 


restlessness and ambition swayed and ren- | them, the other for themselves, where the 


dered him wretched even when 
idolized by the people, 


wife. War was his idol. 


féted and | world does not enter. 
and adored by his | ter and a keen sense of the sacredness of 
As to the charge | lite and ita doties are not inconsistent with 


Nobility of charac- 


of coldness on the part of Josephine, it is | great wealth, or the duties one owes to 


clearly understood by any woman of ex- | those with whom they are connected. 


perience. 


familiar with suffering ; 
something deeper than to Napoleon, some- 
thing higher than fleeting passion, and 
nobler than a passing fancy. She was 
doubtless somewhat dazed by the vehem- 
ence which was part of his nature and 
which he deplores in some of his letters, 
and yet she went and came at his bidding, 
retained the friends he enjoyed, and dis- 
carded those he disliked. Her pride in him 
betrayed her affection. 

While reading this fascinating book, 
memory holds ever before one an exquisite 
full length figure of Josephine which was 
half hidden in an alcove at St, Cloud. In 
the portrait before the title page we fina 
the same pathetic, half pleading, look, 
which the sculptor had so carefully given. 
More than once a party of tourists returned 
to look upon that face of marble, each 
turning away with the same sympathetic 
expression upon their lips—-‘‘Poor Jose- 
phine.” 

CITIZENESS BONAPARTE. 
Amand. Translated by Thomas Sergeant 
Perry. New York: Charles Scribners’ Sons. 
Boston: For Sale by Damrell & Co. Price, $1. 


By Imbert de Saint 


A Neighborhood Story. 


The stories of Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney 
may or may not be deeply exciting; but 
they are invariably pleasant, entertaining, 
and thoroughly wholesome. Her latest 
book, entitled ‘‘Ascutney Street, or a 
Neighborhood Story,” is, as its name will 
imply, something of a social study. 
Ascutney Street is such a street as almost 
every well ordered little provincial town 
can boast. It is the home of the fairly 


wellto do, of people who have no large | 


surplus to devote to the ostentations of 
life, who, indeed, only in rare instances, 
keep a ‘‘second girl,” and not a few of 
whom perform all the household labors 
with their own hands. 
which has clearly defined ideas on what is 


The 


She was a widow and also «/ bright girls who have spent some pleasant 
mother; she had tasted sorrow, and was hours reading 
love, to her, was | gladly welcome 


“The Anglomaniacs” will 

the author’s new book, 
albeit they insist that ‘‘nothing could have 
made them yield as poor Lily did.” 


Margaret Deland, who made so deep an 
impression upon the reading world some 
two years ago with her theological novel, 
“John Ward, Preacher,” has produced 
another story somewhat similar in its gener- 
al aim, ‘‘Sydney.” This story is already 
familiar to many readers through its serial 
appearance in the Atlantic Monthly; but to 
the large number of people who did not see 
it in that form, its appearance now com- 
| plete between two covers will be welcome. 
| [t is a strong study of human nature under 
| unusual circumstances, and it shows the im- 
| possibility for a healthy mind to go through 
| life discarding love, faith and sympathy, 
those cardinal attributes of humanity. 
Mortimer Lee, Sydney's father, is a man 
whom life has strangely distorted; he be- 
lieves in nothing but negation, and thinks 
that the acme of happiness is to avoid all 
sorrow. He strives to educate his daugh- 
ter Sydney in this belief, andtrains her to 
expel from her heart all human affection, 
lest this may bring its usual concomit- 
ants, sympathy and suffering. Though she 
tries to follow the precepts of her father, 
the inpracticability of his teachings is in 
due time seen; for she falls in love with a 
worthy young man, and suffers all the sor- 
row that love can bring in its train. 
Though the interest of the story centres 
on Sydney, her father and her lover, there 
are several other characters, more normal 
in their nature and happier in their lives, 
that lend naturalness and wholesomeness 
and completeness to the tale. The book is 
commendable in its purpose and good in its 
art. 


No better test of an author’s work can be 
given than the varied criticism of intelli- 








But it is a locality | gent young readers, especially when such 


| 


criticism is spontaneous. ‘In Trust, or 


what, and in its inexpensive and somewhat | Dr. Bertrand’s Household,” by Amanda M. 


amusing way adheres closer 


established conventions 


to the | Douglas, has met with favor with all the 
of society; it | young people. 


It must leave each reader 


looks upon itself as quite as good as ina happy and healthful frame of mind. 
Katahdin Street, which, in turn, esteems |The assertion that no young man could 
itself the equal of Shasta Street; but the | ever be so unselfish and kind as the young 
people of Shasta Street never visit on | Doctor, is promptly met by the experiences 
Katahdin, and those on Katahdin only in | of most of us, who have been dwellers in 


rare instances are seen in Ascutney. 
country is full of just such towns. 


The | homes where the Christ idea of ‘each for 
Not- | all” prevails. 
withstanding the cold shoulder which other | becomes daily growth. 


In such homes, daily friction 
There is nothing 


parts of the town turn to little Ascutney, | like constant contact with strong natures 
it by no means itself relaxes its caution in | to develope and perfect our own, if—and 


social matters; and when Mrs, Sunderland | the “if” must be emphasized 


—the strong 


| natures are dominated by the law of 
|love. Mrs. Douglass has ably shown this 
‘in her book and it may be cheerfully 
| commended to all who wish to pass a pleas- 
| ant hour or two with refined and agreeable 
| people. 

‘*The Household of McNeil” is totally un- 
like the former works of Mrs. Amelia E. 
Barr. One puts down the book wishing it 
were less sad; and comforted somewhat, 
that the end of all was peace at last. The 
chief interest in the volume lies in the 


| Sharp contrasts between the Scotch, Eng- 


lish and Italian characters. 

“A Boy’s Town,” the story which Mr. 
Howells coutributed some time ago to 
Harper’s Young People, though intended 
primarily for juvenile reading, is a book 
that must interest older people perhaps 
even more than those of fewer years. 
This is Mr. Howell’s first attempt in 
juvenile literature, and it is no disparage- 
ment of his abilities to say that his style 
is much better adapted to mature minds 
than to those of the nursery or school- 
room. This story of a boy’s quiet life ina 
little western town will hardly appeal to 
the boy’s imagination as vividly as some of 


ture, furnished 
juvenile writers. 
quiet humor in the 


well known 
is a depth of 
which it is 


by some 
There 
story 


members of the family, but which will be 
deeply enjoyed by those who are older. 


book is the fact that it is large reminiscent 

and sutobiographical. 

That very delightful story by Mr. 
Aldrich, ‘‘Pradence Palfry,” has been pub- 
lished in the Riverside Paper series. It is 
a story of quaint old Portsmouth, which 
Mr. Aldrich knows 80 well, and whose 
entertaining characters he has so fre- 
quently and delightfully introduced to his 
readers. Thisis a thoroughly entertain- 
ing story, and the publishers have shown 
commendable thoughtfulness in putting it 
in this easily accessible form. 

THE ANGLOMANACS. 
Publis ing Company. 
Damrell, Upham & Co. 

SIDNEY. By Margaret Leland. Boatonand New 
York: Houghton, MiMlin & Co. Price, $1.25 

A Boy's Town. By W. D. Howells. New York 


Harper & Brothers. boston: For sale by W. 
B. Clarke & Co. 


New York Cassell 
Boston: For Sale by 
Price, $1.00. 


Books of Verses. 


‘“‘The Legend of Liam, and other Bits of 
Verse,” is 


the pen of Mr. Henry Russell Wray. 


Liam is wholly imaginary, as it is 
too tragic in its denouement to please the 
ordinary healthy mind. 


poet. Indeed, Mr. Wray seems to belong 
to that school which believes that vigor is 
to be secured, even at the sacrifice of con- 
structive finish; for he seems consciously 
to slur many of his lines, looking rather to 
the boldness of his picture than to its ar- 
tistic method. The other verses in 
the book are of much lighter and 
more popular character. He writes of 
‘*Polly at Seven,” and again of ‘‘Polly at 
Nineteen”; and he indites a few lines on 
“The Pleasures of Life,” and inscribes an 
ode to ‘An Old Tobacco Pouch.” The col- 
lection includes several pieces of society 
verse, on ladies fair and their whimsical 
ways. The little volume seems to be 
meant, not so much for the general pnblic, 
asfor the author’s personal friends, to 
whom it will undoubtedly afford a great 
fand of entertainment. 


‘*A Little Brother of the Rich, and Other 
Verses,” is a delightful volume of light 
and entertaining verse by Mr. Edward San- 


the class of °77 at Harvard. 
volume is characterized by much bright 
humor, which always keeps a fairly high 
level, and pever descends too much to the 
burlesque; and also by a marked degree of 
metrical finish. The verses are not all 
alike; some are serious, as for instance, 
‘Throwing Stones;” which has the true 
spirit of pathos which usually goes hand in 
hand with wit. But the greater part of 
the book is of a lighter order, and as every 
verse contains its own appropriate point, it 
is an excellent volume to have upon the 
table for the entertainnent of an idle 
moment, 

A LitrLe BROTHER OF THE RICH AND OTHER 


VERSES. By Edward Sanford Martin. New 
York: Charies Scribner's Sons. Price $1.25. 


Books Received. 


DOLLIKINS AND THE MISER. By Frances Eaton. 
Boston: D. Lothrop Company. Price, $1.50. 

A HISTORY OF ENGLAND IN THE EIGHTEENTH 
CENTURY. By William Edward Hartpo'e 
Lecky. Vol. VIII. New York: D. Appleton 
& Co. 

A SISTER’s LovE. A Novel. B 
Translated by Margaret P. Weserman. New 
York: Worthington Company. Boston: For 
sale by W. B. Clarke & Co. Price, 75c. 

THE OLD MEETING HOUSE AND VACATION 
PAPERS. By Rey. A. M. Colton. Collected 
for publication by his brother, G. Q. Colton. 
New York: Worthington Company. Boston: 
For sale by W. B. Ularke & Uo. 


THOREAU’S THOUGHTS. Selections from the Writ- 


W. Heimburg. 





ings of Henry David Thoreau. Edited by H. 
lake. Boston and New York: Hough: 


the more exciting tales full of lurid adven- | 


feared will be utterly lost on the younger | 


An interesting and valuable feature of the} 


a dainty little brochure, from | 
It is | 
certainly to be hoped that the legend of | 
much | 


The incident, how- | 
ever, has been vigorously treated by the | 


ford Martin, whose verse writing dates | 
back to the time when he was a member of | 
This little 


A Large and Prosperon,s Cont 23 
The statement of the New England 

Co., made to the commission,» of Trax 
(banks in Massachusetts, Oct. 3] Savings 
| that company to be in the most a 
condition ; the assets include $759 one 
|S. bonds at par, $800,000 in Boston - > 
at par, over $877,000 in railroad tour 
over $10,000,000 in loans, over g)5 mp. 
manufacturing stocks in this state. in 
over $2,000,000 in cash in the office q. 

| Company and in Boston banks. The o 
pany has fnorther assets amountip 
| nearly $1,400,000 in trust under will o 
| special agreement. The business a on 
Company has been constantly increasi - 
and its present large proportions are poe 
| Seen from the character of it ms 


<a, 


4 
Of the 


The board of officers and directors 
many of the best known and most 
tial of Boston business men. 


ASSets 
include 
infie 

iO Gep-. 


The new fruit store opened by Messrs 
|D. Bedrossian & Company at Temr 
| place makes one of the attractive sights o: 
| that street. The finest grapes, pears and 
jevery variety of imported and domes, 
| fruits are artistically displayed, as well, 


confectionery of their own manufact 


as 
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A Remarkable Offer. 


known B 
persons 
remarkab 
gold, 
first and 
any w 


For several years a_ well 
business house has made 
poultry, few or many 
premiums payable in 
jas fifty dollars to the 
lthan five dollars to er 

premium. The best thing about tho 
offers was that the premiums have always 
been promptly paid as agreed in gok 
Fifty dollar premiums do not ‘gr 

|every bush” as the old saying | 
| have no doubt, to many who com; 
| them, the amount received came in handy 
|to help pay the necessary bills of a bard 
| winter, or if not, buy some luxury that th 
|family absolutely needed, but otherwix: 
jcould not afford. The same firm, I. 8, 
|Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House 8t 

| Boston, Mass., authorize us to state that 
they have prepared an offer of similar 
|premiums this year, with one very | 

| portant improvement, and that is, so that 
| the first winner stands a fair chance wit 

| others of getting one hundred and 
| doliars in gola premiums. Why! that is as 
| good as fifty per month for three winter 
|months. It’s worth trying for, any way 
| Johnson & Co., will send full particulars 
free to any person sending n their 
|} address on a postal card. 
offers are made in 
use of Sheridan's 
make hens lay. 
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Keeping 
e Offers 


some as high 
i 4 
Ww 


and we 


eted for 
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After 
Hit 


These premium 
connection with 
Condition Powd 


‘Charlie dear, what is a monopoly? 
|} asked, looking up tenderly, as sh 
submissively in his arms, with her 
| head nestied against his coat-collar 
**Well,” replied Chariie, manfully strag- 
|gling to bring his mind to cope with abd- 
| struse subjects, and failing altogether & 
|get beyond concrete facts, ‘‘I sincerely 
hope that this is.”—[Somerville Journal. 


rested 


dainty 


For Over Fifty Years. 


MRS.INSLO W’S SOOTHING SYRUP has beer 
used by mothers for their children teething. It 
soothes the child, softens the gums, allays a 
— cures wind colic, and is the remedy for 

larrha@a. 9c.a bottle. Sold by all druggists 
throughout the worki. Be sure and ask for “MRS. 
WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.” 





-D. BEDROSSIAN & CO. 
FINE CONFECTIONERY 


And Choice Fruits and Preserves. 
Foreign and Domestic. 
3 TEMPLE PLACE. 


ATENTS, We ask no pay for obtaining 

patents until after the patent is actaaliy #- 
lowed; over 30 years’ ex ence. For partica: 
lars call or address C. A.SHAW & Co., Coart 
Street, Boston. 





Seventeenth Exhibition of the 


Mechanic Association 


Huntington Ave., Boston. 


NOW OPEN. 


Admission, Twenty-five Ct: 


EXHIBITION OPEN AT 9 A. ™- 


Band Concerts Afternoon & Evening. 
EXHIBITS ALL IN ORDER. 


Broiled Live Lobster 


—AT THE— 


METROPOLITAN, 
1162 to 1168 Washington Sweet 





























































BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 
ceo a : 

societies W 
oa ed S bene 
oe f deceased members, | 


STATEMENT 


— OF THE — 


t of Before. 
hich have been | 
kly benefits to | 
fits to fami- 


why 
rith all the 

¥ nif eithe 

r disabled a 


ack & 

eszanweaante.<* NEW ENGLAND TRUST CO 
rend yw «4 * that none have been pre- | a | 
roar eh ‘would accomplish all these | STON 

sted whic) 5 one combination, making BO 9 


ings | 
ype 


r expenses for which 


god LIES ies cove Th TO THE COMMISSIONERS OF SAVINGS BANKS IN MASSACHUSETTS. t 
ae cost © © tee be necessary. e 
therwise | . : : 
woul eeanizations which do either Balance Sheet at Close of Business, October 31, 1890. 
cig yst numberless. 


things are alm< 
‘4 that within 15 years those 
’ iupward of $100, 


at pated ‘ 





ASSETS. TRUSTS UNDER WILLS AND 









































entry pave palit 1. S. Gov’ ad 
antry have Pe count of sickness, | U: 5- Gov't Bonds at par. .¢830,000 00 SPECIAL AGREEMENTS. 
henefits OD at estat 1 st City of Boston Bonds at par 800,000 00 
: : septs, at a cost aimos a Assets. 
~ jowm id be an interesting Railroad Bonds............. 877,570 65 
sly low. It woute } : as many “wee S Wits EABRR son ccéeccsseccce 8,366,180 49 U. 8. Gov't Securities...... $ 5,097 8 
Agure Ot 10W 5 | 7 en : > — - 
tation to esen ‘ :" ds of sickness | Demand Loans............ 1,740,600 00 City and Town Bonds...... 70,105 80 
el fted som oma reenead week- | Manufacturing Co.’s Stock Railroad Bonds............ 239,374 98 
raped oe these fraternities ; | (in Massachusetts).. 15,075 00 Water Company Bonds... —_— 2,000 00 
r r “ ony , rphans have been | Cashin Office and Banks in Railroad Stocks............ 78,072 10 
«many Wir rism and the crimes to | Boston........ -« 2,268,894 12 Bank Stocks........-+++... 34,318 50 
‘e by the few hundreds orthou- Expense .. 45,230 30 a aren ease ae 
ads Uy 5 wo ‘ ib j —— Special trust)....... 25,800 00 
srs which the father had with | $14,963,550 56 Notes Receivable 61,000 00 
-e and wisdom provided for . sh err fellate Bhs iy 
ste fraternal society; and to how | LIABILITIES, ae et 
. eame number of hundreds |...) ¢ Cl EBACE. ...- o.+seerees 1,500 00 
— n the lever by which, Capital Stock........++++- $1,000,000 00 Policies Gen'l Trust Fund  +5,010 32 
— adowment et the ame |r: 500,000 00 is cdaisvanescita. aces 43,444 70 
gas €b Chis - : an ne k Profit and Loss .. 357,445 09 — 
and wisdom, they have ie A fae 267,728 61 $1,397,574 18 
er their G© age. > a 
t r their old age “ Commissions 1,801 23 
J ieasily prove these fra- mB ae Liabilities. 
W - 4 comparison Deposits........... . « 12,742,700 42 
s beneficent beyon > “" The | For Payment of Bonds Trust Accounts........... $1,367,241 42 
newest an est. 1e : 4 an ane Oe 
A s W Sac - of which Coupons and Dividends 40,310 66 Income .. 26,552 75 
‘ ) ICL * - ‘ - > a7. 
i ownes of this city is the Sinking Funds, Railroads 51,219 55 Dividends ....... - 5,780 O 
S wry. which combines all Expense, Railway Co.’s.. 2,350 00 $1,397,574 18 
[t pays $3, $6 or§12 $14,963,550 56 
» «: 8500, $1000, or : 
f a deceased member; Si , 
satica. Seeded : gner 
i er the WM. ENDICOTT, Jr., President, D. R. WHITNEY, Actuary, 
8 2 t himself. A man CHARLES F. CHOATE, HENRY C. WESTON, 
oA for his family and himself | Sie oy H. DALTON, RUBERT CODMAN, 
$ glean y- a. ite | J. LEWIS STACKPOLE, J. EDWARDS, 
‘ st economical manner possible, | GEORGE DEXTER, F. HAVEN, JR., 
, absolute certainty, and as he other- CHARLES U. COTTING, AMOS W. STKTSON. 
no eae woke Mr. Downes has had ROGER WOLCOTT, 
rience in these matters and | q,... 
expel ma prs ve thee J Fs ‘ SUFFOLK, 88 Boston, Noy. 7, 1890. 
ghiy lipped to make t ae organ . The persons named tn the foregoing return, Directors of the New England Trust Co., being a 
a as, Associated with him are | majority of the Board, appeared and severally made oath to the truth of the statement,signed by them, 
p known Boston bankers, | © the best of their knowledge and belief Before me, 
’ (Sig J mNC MH} -S “@ Peace 
re and fraternal insurance men, | (Sgnes.) PSE, OS NAN, Sane es Cie Panes, 
se names are a guarantee of honorable | — : : 
8 ss anagement The office 
t s at 20 Beacon street, 
siring information may ad- 
Mr. Downes. i 
4 Handsome Art Display. 
say that every woman, | 
rta sekeeper, is interested | 
ect untaeSieatty| ANNUAL CHRISTMAS GPENING | 
es for urge numbers who daily | 
g elevators in R. H. Stearns’ 
gestore to visit the ‘‘China Parlor,” | 
reat me of the upper floors. The | 
en jisplay made here is well worth 4 
ting, even by those who have not the 
ate disposition to buy; for a half 
s examination of the fine exhibit will | 
. j 
’ rein the way of aesthetic education j L 5 
ban reading of many books on the 
je he display includes some won- 
rfally beautiful pieces of Dresden china, 
Waiton, Royal Worcester, Crown Derby, 
leriey ware, and French work. There 
re vases of new and upvigue designs and 
be Most exquisite workmanship; dinner, a @ « 
Rea, anc colate sets, in new patterns of | 
reheauty; bijou lamps in marble, cut- | 


M88, Drass, china, and inlaid work; Dres- | 


Tremont Street and Temple Place. 








om bric-a-brac cabinets; miniature grand- | f = 

bathers clocks in porcelain and ebony; a | ene Sak 25 EES ER ES OO oe Re : 
rg’ variety of of the celebrated Powell | PERFECTION IN INSURANCE. 
green glass ware; anda hundred — | 

arvicies suited alike for the adornment of 

the tableor the wall. The display includes 

the finest importations of German, 

French, and English ware, and the con- 

' na roe ay dew find an hour’s time | {Iucorporated in Massachusetts, 1889. 

This hina Fadler” hes tent ay sca Each certificate issued combines three features. 

bot it is already attractin ited gy Pose Death Bemefit...........--see0ee eccvece --$500, $1000 or $2000. 

Ben aad the gems of the collection will po | Weekly Relief Benefit. ...............-.$8.00, $6.00 or $12.00. 

4 Be ay z >| Endowment 15 years.......--. eocvecece $500, $1000, or $2000. 


1% soon be gone. NOT AN EXPERIMENT. 


A system tried and found practical by insurance companies, and now offered at much less expense 
h the added feature of the sick and accident weekly relief benefit. Travelling men need just such 


A Girl Worth Having. 
A few weeks ag: 


) 1 read in your paper Mr. More | wit 








bea is experience in the Plating Business, in | a benefit society as this, and can be admitted as members at large on application by mail or in person 
et i0 7 Amp we at 85 in a month; but I beat | to the home office. 

Pier Stl. Lsent as he directed and got si 
+ ane Cleared $208.17 in one month. Can | THE BEST YET. APPLY TO-DAY. 


forks or jag nets beat this? You can get spoons, | Human life is uncertain, and the man physically sound to-day may be uninsurable to morrow. 





» w etelry to plate at every house. Send | 5 lar and equitable remain 
ww Grim . ) . end | admitted between the ages of 18 and 55 years. Assessments popular and eq 
tae = ariffith & Co., Zanesville, Ohio, and | wn be and are here given: se , 
mover ena, POU & Plater, and you can make $500 benefit. $1000 benefit. 2000 benefit. 
dress then, #0 three hours to pay for it, or ad- Ages. Asst. Asst. Asst. 
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lence Will help othese Wt, M&BG- 1 hope myexper-| In case of death the benefit is paid in full, less any amount drawn in weekly benefits, and herein 
time ETS as much as Mr. Morehead’s | this society is in advance of any of the fraternal benefit orders which|pay at the end of a fixed period. 
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Vied-President, CHAS. H. RAM- 
OSEPH W. WORK, Maverick Na- 


Laura B.—— Officers—Psesident, JAMES L. MILLER, 20 Beacon st,, Boston; 
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Manufacturer’ nal Bank, Boston; Medical Director, J. FOSTER "BUSH, M. D., 287 Bo lston st., Bos'on ; Supreme 
nape _Jrer's entire line of samples of the | Secretary, FREDERICK O. DOWNES, 20 Beacon st. Principal Office, Clahtin Building, 20 Beacon st., 
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_ : izers can always make liberal terms for good work. 


2's is being sold at 23 Kingston 
““ar Summer street. The prices are 


|tary. First-class men as organ 





Boy's Suit, 


SPITZ BROS. & MORK. 


THE Made ~ double- 
f FORDHAM % breasted 3-button 
cutaway jacket, 


BLACK 


CHEVIOT 


vents in back and 
sleeves, open neck 
and shield lapels; 
is our latest novel- 
ty for a boy’s nob- 
by suit at $7. 


$7.00. 
BOYS AND CHILDREN’S 


OVERCOATS 


With 


all-wool 


or without capes, from 
at 84.00 


school wear to the highest grade 


an 


garment for 


of domestic and foreign fabrics at 


S10, $12, $15 & $18. 


REEFERS in Cassimeres, Che- 


viots and all grades of Chinchilla 


—AlI'— 


$6, $8, $10 & $12. 


PTZ BROS. & MORK, 


Manufacturers, Wholesalers and 
Retailers, 


508 Washington Street, 
5 BEDFORD ST. 


AT RETAIL. 


LADIES? 
JACKETS 


—AT A— 


GREAT SACRIFICE. 


A manufacturer’s entire line of 
samples, comprisipg all the latest 
styles for Fall and Winter wear, 
in sizes 34 and 36 only, will be 
sold at less than cost to manu- 


facture. Call early at 


23-Kingston Street-25 


Near Summer St. 


TROY and ST. JAMES 
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dage "Beate the fingers or some kind of a | 
& thoroughi; nding up a wound it should 
Extract shoula pnshod; a0 astringent as Pond’s | 
Be blood vesser, 8Cd to assist the contraction of 
Pond's sels. If the bleeding is internal 
ae. ®an also ve used to great advan- 


THE POSITIVE CURE. 


ELY BROTHERS, 66 Warren &t., New York. Price 50 cts, 








LAUNDRY, 


13 &15 Bowker St., Boston: 


TELEPHONE 


2056. 





Laundry work called for and delivered to any 
art of the city. Hotel, Restaurant and Lodging 
rouse work done by the hundred at bottom prices. 
Four, hours only uired. Send postal or tele 
phone and we will call immediately. 

















FURS. 


H. CRINE, THE FURRIER, 


15 and 17 AVON ST.., 


Is now exhibiting the finest and most compicte assort 
ment of 


FUR CAPES AND FUR GARMENTS 


In all the leading styles, and most popular FURS ever be- 
fore displayed in this city. 

Notwithstanding the fact of the constant and almost 
daily advances in the price of Sealskins and other Furs, 
we are now in a position to offer to our patrons and the 

ublic the benefits of our early purchases, quoting prices 
Reretofore unequalled. 

An early inspection advisable. 


We make a specialty of Redyeing 
and Remodelling Furs. 

Best Workmanship. Lowest 
Prices. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


H. CRINE, THE FURRIER, 


15 AND 17 AVON ST.., 


2a door from Washington Street. 


DRESS FRINGES, 


Buttons, Cords, Tassels and Ornaments 
made to Order. 


Fringes Tied in Dress Material, Buttons cover- 
ed; also encircled with ivory rims. 


F. J. SCHOENFUSS 
383 Washington St. 
“The Miles, MARSH, Ladies’ Tailors, 


2 Park Building, cor. Park Sq. and Boylston street, 


Have added to thelr business a preparatory 

branch, viz., cutting. fitting and draping costumes. 

Any lady can obtain first-class style and fit pre- 
ared for her seamstress. They also carry a very 
ne line of foreign goods. 


Fashionable Dressmaker, 


1008 WASHINGTON ST., 
Hotel Madison, Suite 10. 


Can be secured by the day or week, during the 
dull season, at very reasonable prices. <All work 
guaranteed satisfactory. 


Bridal Costumes and Evening Dresses 
MADE A SPECIALTY. 


Ladies’ Hair Dressing 


SPECIAL PRICES. 


For Cutting Bangs..... Pocecccccccceceeconcece 15 ota 
For Curling Bangs.........+se+se0s Seenactecee 15 ots 


ampee a cececcees ee seecceseccencs saeeeees SO Ot 
Bingeing to promote growth..... seeeeeeeeesss30 C8 


S. DAVIDSON, 
506 Washington Street, cor. Bedford. 


Over Brown's Drug Store. 


© to Tremont Temple box office at once 
and get a descriptive circular of the 
Commonwealth series of Concerts and 
Lectures. Best talent and popular 
prices the rule. Season tickets for the 
course only $1, $1.50 and @2. First 
come, first served 
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Mr. HARRY BENSON, 


Voice Cultivation (Ralian method), 
Sight-singing (Tonic Sol-fa and Staf 
methods), and Piano. 


14 Music Hall Bullding, Boston.} 


| 
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|has been found 

















FEMININE BRIC-A-BRAC, 

“Time has its revenges.” Let long 
suffering maids, waiters and unfeeling 
Phillistines grow “red with mirth.” A use 
for the poodle. The 
beautiful, crumpled, creamy fur 
lines my lady’s evening cloak of heavy 
brocade is not imandarin goat, or ‘‘man- 
darin,” asthe furriers somewhat indiffer- 
ently speak of ‘t. It is the silken fleece 
of the Chinese poodle. If any one who is 
possessed of a snarling treasure of this 
species and a new fur-lined opera cloak 
will compare the two, she will recognize 
the similarity Hundreds of 
small dogs are raised in China to supply 
the market withthis expensive fur. The 
poodle has long been held in high esteem 
in China. He represents the dog of Fo or 
Budiha, who guards the temple of this 
deity. In this mythological form, hold- 
ing the sacred orange under his paw, he 
may be seen on the top of bronze incense 
burners; and Lim is 
sometimes cast in cheap bronze and used 


of fleece. 


a huge figure of 
as an outside sign by dealers in Japanese 
curios. 

I wonder if the girl who walked 
briskly into a popularice cream and soda 
water emporium the other day knew 
anything about that sacred orange. Sbe 
was attended by a flerce-looking Scotch 
terrier attached to the end of a purple 
ribbon. Seating herself and her dog at a 
table in the lower corner of the room, she 
ordered two saucers of vanilla ice cream. 
The order was promptly filled, and the 
waiter brought an extra glass of water and 
an extra napkin, supposing that the girl 
was expecting a friend to join But 
he was mistaken. The young woman 
calmly put one of the saucers on the chair 
occupied by the dog, and that pampered 
creature proceeded to lap up the ice cream 
with great gusto. be such 
geese? I may be frowned upon by enthusi- 
astic members of the S. P. C. A., but 
certainly [ hope that the pretty and becom- 
of wearing poodle-trimmed 
evening cloaks will grow apace. I can- 
not shudder at the wholesale slaughter of 
puppies that such a contingency implies. 

I mustadmit an over-weening fondness 
for bull terriers. I will confess that the 
sight of a bappy owner of a collie or 
mastiff or bright-eyed [Irish setter givas 
my envious soul a wrench, and I[ affirm that 
there are few joys in this world greater 
than that of taking certain liberties with 
the weil-kept coat of a St. Bernard. But 
in my economy of nature there is no place 
for lap dogs of any species whatever. They 
are to other dogs what cake is to beef, or 
cambric tea to coffee, or chalk to cheese. 
They are impertinences, unspeakable and 
intolerable. If we must have something 
warm and ‘‘cuddly” and alive on which to 
expend superfluous affection, aren't there 
cats, the synonyme for blazing hearth fires 
and all domestic comfort? Presently, 
however, aprice will be set even upon 
poor pussy’s head, that will make it neces- 
sary for people to extend the most careful 
and tender protection over their tabbies. 
Some one has, it seems, invented a new 
cure for rheumatism to be affected by wear- 
ing garments made from cats’ hair. These 
garments are fairly expensive, however, a 
waistcoat costing $5 and a night gown 
nearly $10; everybody with rheumatic by 
tendencies cannot indulge in them; so 
there is yet hope that the race will not be 
exterminated. 

Among other feminine fads that are 
being revived for the holidays is the craze 
for fans. Very dainty affairs in white and 


her. 


How can we 


ing fashion 


gold are shown in the shops together with | 


those of black gauze which have so long 
been favorites. The latter 
with cherubs or figures but lightly draped 


in filmy stuffs through which the flesh tints | 


may be plainly seen outlined against the 
black background. The sticks are more 
elaborately carved than they have been and 
beautifully inlaid with gold and pearl. 
One of the prettiest of the new fans 
resembles a chrysanthemum, each petal 
veing detached aud fluttering naturally 
when the fan isin motion. One of the 
fans carried at the wedding of the daugh- 


BOSTON COMMONW EALTH. 


that | 


are painted 


ter of Alexandre Dumas represented a 
clover leaf. The sticks were of violct 
| wood, the upper part being of clover green 
silk upon which were written in very 
black ink the names of most of the 
celebrities present. 

Here is a funny little story that I heard 
the other day. It should rejoice the Com- 
stockian heart, if indeed there isone. A 
Virginia girl who came up to Washington 
|recently for a visit was accompanied to 
| town by her old mammy, Aunt Malindy, in 
| the capacity of maid. It seems that they 
|went through the Corcoran Art Gallery 
| during their stay, and every step of the 
|way the elderly and provincial colored 
| woman grew more and more scandalized by 
|}what she saw. Not one word was said, 
| but by eloquent grunts and sighs her disap- 
|proval was manifested, until they entered 
| the hall of sculpture, where her feelings 
|grew too deep for words. When they 

faced the Venus of Medici’s naked loveli- 

| ness and viewed the statuesque beauty of 
| the Apollo of Belvidere, Malindy took on 
jan ashy hue. So thoughtfully was she pol- 
ishing her silver-rimmed spectacies as they 
| left the building, her mistress was moved 
to inquire whether she liked it all. ‘Yes 
‘am,” Aunt Malindy responded, cheerfully, 
“liked it well ‘nough, only I’se powerful 
glad thar ain’t none er my color in dar.” 

Another pleasant incident in which Field 
Marshal von Moltke and an American girl 
figure is also worth the telling. One even- 
ing during the recent festivities in his 
honor, so the story goes, Von Molke was 
present at a regimental banquet in one of 
the principal hotels in Berlin, and an Amer- 
ican lady, who with ber daughter was stay- 
ing at the hotel, sent a note to the Marshal, 
enclosing a photograph of himself, which 
she requested him to sign. She explained 
that that day was her daughter’s seven- 
teenth birthday, and that the young lady 
would treasure the autograph more than all 
her other birthday gifts. In answer to the 
note came a request for the girl to go to 
the banqueting hall, and soon the little 
American found herself the embarrassed 
center of a brilliant company of officers. 
Von Moltke spoke kindly to her, making 
her forget her shyness, and finally not only 
signed the photograph but wrote on it in 
English the words: ‘‘I was young and now 
am old, yet have never seen the righteous 
forsaken.” 

Have vou heard that the dresses which 
Bernhardt wears in her ‘‘Cleopatra” are not 
dresses at all, but strips of material wound 
around her lithe body and fastened with 
jewels? The first costume which she 
wears is of sky blue, with a girdle of prec- 
ious stones and a sacred serpent made of 
gold and jewels surmounting the coiffure. 
The next is a band of crepe de chine envel- 
oping the body in pale rose color, with 
coiffure of wild passivn roses and a golden 
serpent for a girdle, its head fashioned of 
a single emerald, its eyes of rubies. There 
is a wonderful costume of yellow stuff em- 
broidered with gold and worn with a violet 
girdle. The feet are bare, and the toes 
blaze with jeweled rings like the amorous 
queen’s slender fingers. And there is a 
purely Grecian costume richly embroidered ; 
and last of all the magnificent golden 
Egyptian dress, embroidered all over with 
gold and completed by a marvellous Egyp- 
tian headdress gleaming with countless 
precious stones of all colors. Now don’t 
you want to see her? The snakes are 
rather more troublesome than Mme. Bern- 
hardt anticipated. But she declares that 
the sensation of cold which contact with 
them produces is indescribably charming. 
Her greatest fear seems to be lest they find 
it dull. She tried to have them amuse 
| themselves looking out on the boulevard, 
/but they were not Parisian enough to 
amuse themselves in that fashion. 
MARGARET FarrFax. 











No remedy excels Salvation Oil for care of 
bruises, cuts, burns, frostvites and chilblains. 


"auTuMN] CLEANING. 


re Keehiie Cleansed or Beaten. Taken Up 
and laid as Ordered. Moths exterminated in 


Furniture, etc., by Naphtha 
io extra charge for expressage. 








Bedding Distatected and Renovated. 
Cleansing Co.. 169 Tremont St. 
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A DOCTOR’s coy FESSION 


He Deesn’t Take Much Mea 


lei 
vises the Rep. etme an 


*rter Not Te. @ Aa. 

“Humbug? Of cours 
called science of medicin, 
has been from the tim 
the present. Why, the big 
Indian tribes is the medi: 

“Very frank was the ad 
pecially so when it came from » 
gest young physicians 
practice is among the | 
he has been graduated 
says the Buffalo Courie: 
his office, too, with its « 
its Queen Anne furnit 
lounges and easy-chairs 
fire lazily, lighted a fres 
on.” 
‘*Take the prescripti 
books and what do y: 
mainly, and nauseating x! 
make a healthy man an 
the world science should y 
its remedies [ cannot te! 
any one who can.” 

**How does a doctor k 
his medicine?” he asked 
scribes, and goes away ; 
judge would be to stand over thy 
watch the patient. This 
So, really, I don’t know h 
what good or hurt he does 
you remember, the Bosto 
a reporter with a stated set 
He went to eleven prom ; 
and brought back eleven different , 
tions. This just shows | 
there is in medicine.” 

There are local diseases of 
characters for which nature proy 
tive remedies. They may not 
in the regular physician's, perhaps, 
cause of their simplicity, but the evidence 
of their curative power is beyond dispay 
Kidney disease is cured by Warner's Sate 
Cure, a strictly herbalremedy. 1 
of persons, every year, write as \ 
Gardiner, of Pontiac, R. | 
1890 : 

**A few years age I suffered 
probably ever will be known ont 
myself, with kidney and liver 
It is the old story—I visited 
doctor, but to no avai [ vy 
port, and Dr. Blackmar 
Warner's Safe Cure. I cx 
of it, and found 
Altogether three bott 
state that it cured me.’ 
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Consumption Surely Cured, 
To the Editor :— 

Please inform your readers that! havea 
remedy for above named ‘isease. by 
use thousands of hopeless cases have been pe 
nently cured. I shall be glad to send two better 
of my remedy FREE to any of ur readers wae 
have consumption, if they wil! send me thelr a 
press and P.O. address. Respect! 

T. A. SLOCUM, M. C., 181 Pear 


posilve 
Umeiy 
rn. 


St., NewYork 


Oh, stop that toothache! J pod 
Liniment will relieve any severe pain prow 


SHEPPARD HOMAN’S PLAN. 
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hnaon's 





Pure Insurance without inv 
ment, A Speciaity by the Provi- 
dent Savings Life Assurance 
Society of New York. 

0. H, & W. A. BUCKLEY, 

Gen’! Agents, 
7% Devonswixg Street. 


: LADIES 


HAIR DRESSING PARLOR, 


w. EK. LYON, 


(Formerly with Gerlach &5 
NO. 129 TREMONT STREET, 


Cor. 


Proprictor, 


Winter St., over 


BOSTON. 


160 TREMONT ST., BOSTON 
LADIES. 


Save your combings ana have tne ae Switch 





made inte s 


Switch. Price for making Del Hair Goods 
only 50 cents per ounce. All kinds oa repaired St 
and Hair Jewelry made to orcer GER Ladies’ 
reasonable prices. F.C. BLOCKLING™ cs gy 
Dresser and Wig Maker, 1 A. Tr 
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Bia Inducement to Investors AMERICAN HOUSE, 


IN THE FAMOUS CENTRAL LOCATION, BOSTON. 
PIEDMGNT SECTION OF THE SOUTH. The Most Generally Patronized Hotel in Boston,\ 


The LUTHER C. WOLKINS Corporation of Greensboro’, N. C., offer a limited 
nt of its Treasury Stock at par. 











mou | 
5 This y, whose management ts in the hands of a board of directors all of whom are repre- | 


Northera and Southern business men, well known and successful, own some of the most | e 
or eet _oerty and franchise in the South. It possesses the virtual control of the investment busi- Large and Wel 1-Furnished Sample Rooms for 
nar : nous Piedmont section of North Carolina, owning the franchise to build from Greens. 
oa on Q , city of the Piedmont belt line electric street railway, and a rapid transit line to the 


. 
ane ' ; a " _near by, the Union Land Co. It also owns 3700 acres of rich mineral land adjoin- Commercial Travel lers. 


Edison syndicate’s recent purchase, for which it nas already been offered twice its valua- 


For Banquets, Club Suppers and Dinners. 


ws ay " , irthermore, associated with the North Carolina Steel and Iron Uo. in the development of RATES, $2.50 per Day and Upwards. ROOMS without Board $i per 

ee a property, one of the most valuable deposits of Bessemer iron ore on the continent. Da and U wards : 

- further particulars re garding this gilt edge investment can be obtained of Mr. R. T. GRAY, vice- y Pp » : 
pres na tof the N. C. Steel & fron Co., and director of the Cape Fear and Yodklin Valley Railroad, at The high standard for which this house has been noted wil: be fully " 

she office of the fiscal agents of the corporation, Room 27, Equitable Building. : : 4 
pein ot econ Books epee at Glee of maintained and improved wherein possible under the new management. 4 


9 eee eS: as RUSSELL & STURGIS, Proprietors, i 
WOLKINS, BROWNE & CO., Fiscal Agents, Equitable Bldg., Room 27, Boston, . 
CATERERS AND RESTAURANTS. FALMOUTH HOUSE 


for such stock that has not already been subscribed for. 
SPRING LANE CAFE Cor, Causeway and Nashua Streets, 





PACTS. HOUSES 

















AND FOR BUSINESS MEN. Boston, Mass. 1 

Don't have vee Se Se LAND First Entrance off Washington St., Down Stairs. European plan. Dining Room i 
bout the ise. 4 2 4 - be 
ae W ear them out. Use the Ex- 1 & 3 Spring Lane. and Bar first-class. : 





terminator made by Barnard & Co, 459 For sale in Bos- OUR COOKING IS FIRS'r-CLAS8S. Rooms, 75c., $l and $2 per day. 

Washington st ton andits many F. B. WEAVER & CO., <- Proprietors. 4 
No 266 Washington st. is central and 6 

wo cient. The office of Mr. Jack Keni- | Pretty a ie TRY WOODWARD'S. NEW YORK HOTELS; 

son the « ropodist is situated there. at all prices or 18 Bedford Street, oe = ~ ——————— 


cash or on easy 

The stock market has had a great raid, 4 
and erioes are verv low. Thisis the time terms of pay 
to buy. Brown, Riley & Co. 9, Congress | ment. For full 


FOR YOUR LUNCH. ST. DENIS 


Light Luncheons a specialty. Everythieg first- 


HOTEL 




















re : ‘lass. Coffe Sandwiches in } AnD 
st,, and 4 Congress sq., are well known and particulars ap- ceens,, Come one andwiches in large quantities TAYLOR'S RESTAURANT 
reliable brokers. ply to JOHN MATTSON, ~-- — ’ 
The Oliver Ditson Company is offering 28 School #t., Kuom 69, Boston. BUSINESS MEN’S: Cor. Broadway and Eleventh Street, 
the public a large variety of most season- NS ss os : Cae ea Re NEW YORK. 
able music, including many Christmas a RESTAURANT AND CAFE. European Plan. Rooms §1 per Day and : 
pieces of unusual merit. SAE GREAT Steaks, Chops, Oysters, &c. During the past y bd vty og ; : 
. ear the St. enis h bee » 
The Heated Naphtha Process employed NATURAL BONE SURGEON 13 Spring Lane, - * Boston. | larged ty a new and handsome addition which 
by the Church Cleaning Cuo., 169 Tremont about doubles its capacity. All the latest improve- 
i aa * e le rised f sleaning LOUIS FRENKEL, Manager. ments have been placed in the new building, with 
at.. is the best yet Gdevisec or cleaning a large and very attractive new restaurant aaa Ne 
carpets and furniture. . a necting with the old one, to provide for the steady i 
| ; i 5 . increase of patronage. 
\\Mr. H. Crine the farmer, of 15 and 17 ] WiLLIAM TAYLOR, Proprietor. iq 
; avon at., foresaw the rise in the price of Ee PTE DAN oS stk 
' walskins, and laidin a large stock in ad- \ s 
vance. His customers may now reap the Brown's New Life is well known to the profes- A TOR HOU SE { 
: wivantage of his forethought. sion asa powers tonic to the evens system, j a 
-claily the l cord, and can be relied upon ; 
The Commonwealth Series of Lectures Re poswenst iy reat apurniisiac Powers, att iv in. BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 14 
; rts at Tre Te > i ~ dicated in mentait over work, sexual debility ant ’ 7 . 
=. at Tremont Temple this sea impotency. It is decidedly beneficial in cases of eee Reve “ ~ —, Rooms $1 and upward, 
sou is full of excellent features. nuctural emissions, the result of excesses, mental ons of the Astor will be found 


fi re “ 
apathy or indifference, and in an enfeebled con- be mene | a every respect. Elevator running 
d 


The parlorsof Dr. P. Kenison, Chiropo- tion of the general system, with weekness or wey KEI ti ee i ALLEN, Proprietor. 
. ’ 


' dist, at 10 Temple Place, are the resort of 
’ hundreds of people who leave there all the 
i troubles of their feet. 


dull pain in the lumboscoral region. In diseases r. 
»ecullar to women, it is one of the most valuable agents,act 


ng as an uter ne tonic and gradually removing abnormal 

conditions, while at the same time it imparts tune and BR 

vigor; hence it is of value in Leucorrhcea, Amenorrhaa 

The Wagner Co. has recently completed Dysmenorrhwa, and to remove the tendency to repeated 3 





: Orion, Orizaba aod’ El Ore, which have ie sinus a ty caine emo ce |, EW YORE. 

: been assigned for service between Boston “ror a ee or cook by Weal. ri reer = bagcs tr ar 4 
| Berges ... Bn Rn toe a BROWN & LIFE COMPANY, restaurant of poutiier Genre with a ; 4 
daily, rl te Chicago ‘at 4:50 P. M. ‘eens b: 6235 Washixcton St., Roston. O. B. LIBBEY, Proprietor. : 
day. 








A Chance to Nake Money. 





LORENCE Silk Mittens, : 
F The engraving shows a late style of R EV ER E H Oo U S E . 


these goods. They are made of Broadway, Corner Houston st. 4 

































[bought one of Griffith’s machines for plating : - foe vette = 
with g is lver or a. gfe bee ght ny fae ee ee er Genuine Florence Knii- NEW YORK 3 
fectiot 0 sooner did people hear o an P ‘a 
had n ‘ons, knives, forks and jewelry than ting Silk. Whatever the 
I could ina month. The first week I cleared | ) R Saal W | 1) HK) | ‘ EUROPEAN PLAN, new management 
& é first month $167.85, aad I think by July , design, all real Florence Rooms 50 cts. and upwards per day. A Commer- 





first | will have #1,000 cash, and give my farm 


— Silk Mittens are sold one | “!4! Hotel. 
considerable attention, too. My danghter made | Fall Opening, Sept. Sth, of Dr. Sweet's —- 








$27 4¢ ir days. Any person can getoneof| Sanitarium, 16 Union Park St., Boston. ia pair in a box, bearing 

these machines by sending $3 to W.H. Griffith &| Fourth Year in Boston. Elegant Gymnasium M the brand “* Florence” on SPRINGFIELD, MASS. af 
, Co., Zar », Ohio, or can obtain circulars by | attached. s 
sthen. You can learn to use thema-| Permanently established for the rational treat- one end. The pattern HOTEL WARWICK : 

celine in one hour, As this is my first lucky | ment of the most h h is lined | 9 : 

streak, give my experience, hoping others may Obstinate Forms of ,omense t me shown here ts lined in MAIN STREET, NEAR R. R. DEPUT, ¥ 

” veneflied as much as I have been. From whatever cause; also Difficult Chronic 8- ° Bs 

Yours truly, eases of any name and nature successfully and back and wrist through Office on Ground Floor. a 

. M. 0. MOREHEAD. radically cured by the famous ‘Sweet Method.” out with silk, They are TERMS, $2.50 PER DAY. B 


A Corps of Able Assistants! 





perfect-fitting, and in GEO. E. BARR, Prop. 
cold climates are far | - - 
more durable, and HOLYOKE, MASS. 


Ind ones } Prof. Charcot’s Methods of Paris, for Nervous Dis- 
Jauige—‘This verdict could not have] eases; Deep Sea Water Douches; Electricity ; 
deen reached on law and evidence.” Fore- Magnetism, Massage. Obesity removed with- 
man of Jury—*‘No, sir; we just used com- |, out depression. 





’ " ough and successful methods extant. . 
mon sense. Judge (promptly )—‘*Over- bee edhe Method” in Diseases quite as elegant and ; + 
uled and set aside.”—Chicago Times. Of the head, throat, lungs, heart, liver, kidneys fashionable as the f 
— and nervous system, and all diceases of the blood, neat of ot " " 
The signature A. Johnson is on every genuine bones, joints and skin, is accorded pre-eminence 0 g oves. 5 : 
bottle label of Jonhson’s Anodyne Liniment, by the press and people wherever known. Es- Sold by all enter- ssi evils naka 








: : tially successful in all forms of pornee, = 
B ‘san? epsy, dropsy, diabetes and cancer humors of the 

*ggar (to gentleman)——‘‘Can’t YOU) stomach and womb. Surpassing all in the cure of 
give a poor man a dime?” Gentleman— | ¢g- BONE AND JOINT DISEASES as attes- 


mud prising dealers, who can be 
supplied by the The Leading Commercial Hotel. 












































. 
“Haven't any change now. Will he back = by public opinion in New England for the past NONOTUCK SILK Co. H. C. FERGUSON, es Proprietor. 
i : n ” ; , years. 
this way soon.” Beggar—‘‘Ah, sir, it’s Terme within the reach of the poorest. Four 8 ) 18 Summer St., fe 
i fiving credit to men like you that keeps classes, special, private, general and free. Inva- 7 BOSTON, MASS. ; 
me poor.”—l Texas Siftings. lids from abroad provided with rooms and | ———— ——_—— : — 4 iam 
: we board at reasonable prices. Dr. Sweet's Great 
eee “in the world tea Herbal Specifics compounded and (dispen ; 
/ ‘ ne > 4 a fae A. at the laboratory connected with the sneiaties. S VI G 0 id 10st os Ae BANHOOD, 
vet Geman Werks, tow Our next advertisement will give a lis a * STRENGTH eakness of Body and Mind, Effecta } 
York, for the Auditor- ofthem. Watch for it. Office hours: From - Lot Errors or Excesses in Oldor ¥ : 
onin ‘pbuilding Chicago. 9 A. M.to7.30 P.M. Sunday from 1 to 5 P. M. pre YG HOOD Pally Restored. How to cnlarye and ; ' 
It will be operated by Horse cars from all the depots pass every few FLORIST Strength wailing HO ED ORGANS & FARTS OF i vY. | a 
electricity. The human minutes. ions 5 Hen testily from 60 and 5 Countelen Wote te 1 a 
organs get out of tune a@-Send for Examination Blanks and Medica Deseriptive Boot csplenation and proofs mailed (sealed) free, ia 
' buta wise use of G. O. Magazine FREE. i534 TREMONT ST. Address ERIE ICAL CO., BUFFALO, N.Y. | oe 
Taylor Old Bourbon and ——— . — Bite Goal esting } 
‘ G.O. Taylor Pure Bye HAVE YOUR 
- Witskey’ will often re- BOSTON. THE COMMONWEALTH 
store them. These fire GLASSES FITTED 
beverages have age aud —BY A— Has constantly on haud a large and cholce as | Is on Sale at all Boston News Stands. ' 
ws sro semaxtabty pars, “PRACTICAL OPTICIAN..- | sortment of Cat Flowers, suitable for Parties rene nich | 
Ke - ‘ 2 % 
oe them. Druggists and Grocers sell them, Our ipecedes. Eye Giacnss, Opera snd arranged in an artistic manner, to order. Orders| It will be placed on sale at any News Stand ¥ 
‘ . lasses z 
Sele Gubirad wt Saw enSes “Sole Prose front made order and feared.” | Uy, all, express oF welograph, Promptly filed: |vy request. Address, | 
1? lors, Boston Mass. N3, FS Ramblin, Practical Optician, | Florist in the city. Orders taken Saturday for BOSTON COMMONWEALTH, 
BAKS Sunday will receive prompt attention. n ev- 
Peaks’ is tue purest and best soap ever made, 5 Bromfield St., Boston. | enings until 9.30 P, M., Satardays, 10.50 P.M.  Seemnes he Peres 
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’ the cast being substantially last year's, 





POOR RICHARD'S MAXIM: 
“At a great penny’s worth, pause « 


white,” before purchasing elewhere, inspect 
the popular priced clothing of the 


FRANKLIN TAILORING COMPANY 


252 Washington St., Boston. 





THE DRAMATIC WEEK, 


The Boston theetre-goer has had oppor- 
tunity, in the week just past, to choose 
from an uncommon variety of entertain- 
ment. Through the Boston Museum’s Old 
Comedy revivals, he could travel back to 

The teacup times of hoop and hood, 

Aud when the patch was worn. 
The frothy, sparkling and stimulating | 
wine of burleque has, at the Globe, been} 
poured out in the ‘‘Grand Duchess;” at 
the Park, one of the saddest episodes in 
all the history of the great has been re- 
hearsed In the presentation by Madame 
Rhéa, and her company, of Josephine;” 
at the Tremont, Rosina Vokes has brought 
back among us what we are never tirea of 
welcoming—her bright, unique, pungent 
personality, and a series of deliciously 
droll, gay, wholly refined tiny comedies, 
which are as the appetizing entrees of the 
year’s dramatic banquet. Melodrama we 
have always with us—it were ungracious 
to ad¢, with the rest of the poor, while 
melodrama takes such sublimated form as 
in ‘‘The Soudan,” whose immense attrac- 
tiveness custom seems to have no power to 
stale, and which crowds the Boston 
Theatre, nightly, with audiences § as 
euthusiastic as that whose shatts were, on 
the first presentation, its verdict of suc- 
cess. Fairyland—the thrice blessed fairy- 
land of Anderson and Grimm and the dear 
old German folk-tales—has drawn us into 
its innocent and sweet mysteries, by the 
magic art of the Lillputian players who 
conclude, to-night, their all too brief stay 
at the Hollis Street Theatre. Those whose 
theatrical ideal is a laugh, and no ques- 
tions asked, have had their demands amply 
met by Messrs. Evans and Hoey, whose 
**Parlor Match,” at the Grand Opera House, 
has kindled vociferous mirth; and the 
Howard Atheneum, with Deyere’s Vande- 
ville Company, has ministered toa class 
whose wants are never left unsupplied. 

For serious dramatic interest, the Old 
Comedies at the Boston Museum have of 
course taken the lead. Two have been 
given during the week, “The Heir at 
Law,” up to Thursday, and ‘‘She Stoops to 
Conquer,” for the coucluding perform- 
ances. Three very noteworthy changes 
were made in the former play, from last 
year’s cast; Mr. Barron appearing as 
Zekiel Homespun, Mr. Davenport as Dick 
Dowlas, and Miss O'Leary as Cicely. It 
is a pleasure to chronicle Mr. Barron’s 
distinct success. and its spontaneous and 
hearty acknowledgement by the audience. 
The homely simplicity and awkward 
rusticity of the character were graphically 
pictured, and the man’s sterling honesty, 
and the dignity lent him by his wrongs and 
his right manly resentment of them, were 
indicated withatruth and delicacy and 
sympathy which won upon the spectator 
from the outset, and left with hima finer 
appreciation of the part and a warmer 
admiration for the actor than new work 
in old roles can often achieve. Mr. Daven- 
port is never quite at ease in comedy, for 
which temperament, and the youth that 
has given him so little time in which to 
dominate temperament by art, must be 
held largely responsible. His Dick Dowlas, 
with all limitations granted, was well 
studied and interesting, and in its more 
serious moments excellently so. Miss 
O’Leary’s Cicely was abit of the Watteau- 
and-rosebud sort of farm-lass, but very 
sweet, demure and likable. Mr. Wilson 
still approaches Pangloss’ classical ebulli- 
tlons with a certain respectful hesitancy, 
but on the whole has made gain, since last 
year, in a character which is decidedly one 
for the average actor to grow up to. It 
assuredly speaks well for the survival 
among us of the best traditions, that this 
standard old play should be presented, on 
two consecutive weeks, in Boston, at 
different theatres by different companies. 





| entertainment, 
|charm the critic can most uncritically and 


Mr. Morris has given us, this week, in the 
elegant, withered, fantastic, pathetic little 
old Uncle Percy; in ‘‘Primmens,” exhaling 
Scotchness as an atmosphere; in pompons, 
| pusillanimous old Spigott, waking our un- 
|mixed and riotous laughter! As varied 
cleverness has been shown by Miss Vokes, 
|with the romping, effervescent Sybil of 
|‘*My Lord in Livery,” and the brilliant, 
generous, sorely-hurt actress-wife of “A 
| Double Lesson.” Able actors she brings 
| with her, too, always; Mr. Thorpe, though 
ia bit of a pcseur, still a very charming 
| fellow; and the three ladies of the support 
|a very “rosebud garden” of unspoiled 
| beauty, and gifted with a grace of simple 
| good-breeding most pleasant to see. On 
| the whole, a bright, wholesome delightful 
to whose unpretending 


cordially surrender himself. 

The third novelty of the week—novelty, 
speaking from the standpoint of the sea- 
son, only—has been, at the Park, Madame 
Rhéa’s Josephine and not the Josephine of 
history; a gentle martyr, instead of the 
ambitious, brilliant and passionate woman 


ee ee ee 


who conquered, and held even through his , 


nominal allegiance to another, the world’s 
great conquerer. From the picturesque 
side the performance is interesting, and as 
at least a high attempt, it is commendable. 
Mr. Harris’ make-up as Napoleon remains 
one of the seven wonders of the theatrical 
world. 

Altogether, the dramatic week has been a 
very attractive one. We need not apologize 
hereafter, for a display of its programmes 
as an index of Boston's taste. 

The Bijou Comedy Co. closes its season 
at the Gaiety and Bijou this week. It is 
the purpose of the management to resume 
its season of high class variety, and to that 
end next week’s programme includes some 
of the best talent that has ever appeared 
at this house. Among the leading per- 
formers may be named the Harvells Gro- 
tesque Trio ina successful burlesque act; 
J.J. Powers in a difficult exhibition of 
roller skating; The MacAvoys; and Alden 
Maicolm in statue posing. 


Announcement and Chat. 


At the Tremont Theatre, next week, a 
most interesting event is promised, in the 
the first appearance of Miss Rosina Vokes 
in what may be called consecutive dramatic 
work; in other words, a character assumed 
for the entire three acts of the evening’s 
entertainment. The play is to be ‘‘A Silver 
Shield,” an entirely new comedy by Sidney 
Grundy. It is said to be rich not only in 


drollery, but in deeper emotions 


At the Boston Museum the old comedies 
billed for next week are ‘‘London Assur- 
ance,” and ‘‘Masks and Faces.” Mr. Bar- 
ron’s ‘‘Sir Harcourt Courtly” is anticipated 
verv pleasurably. 


Miss Agnes Huntington as the gallant 
‘*Paul Jones” will beyond doubt be a popu- 
lar elective study with the Harvard con- 
tingent of our theatre-goers next week at 
the Hollis Street Theatre. If she meets the 
expectation raised by the charming photo- 
graph lately given in the Illustrated Ameri- 
can, the theatre will be too limited a shrine 
for her devotees. 


Prophetic judgments are unsafe things; 
but it can be no matter of hazard to 
chuckle, in advance, over Jefferson’s Dr. 
Pangloss. ‘‘The Heir at Law,” as we shall 
see it at the Park Theatre, next week, 
by the Jefferson-Florence company, will 
be an attraction which is hardly likely to 
find its peer in the present theatrical 


season. 
Francis Wilson has long been the 
‘‘Merry Monarch” of comic opera; and 


next week he comes to the Globe, formally 
invested with that title and assured of a 
prosperous reign. 


At the Grand Museum, corner of Wash- 
ington and Dover streets, next week there 
will be presented on the first three days, 
**Monte Cristo” cast to the full strength of 
Lothrop’s Stock Company. The remainder 
of the week, Dion Boucicault’s sensational 
dramathe ‘Streets of New York.” In 
addition to the drama the farce comedy 
Muldoon’s Picnic will be given. 





“She Stoops to Conquer,” that ripe and 
rich old play, was very pleasantly given, 


with the exception of Mr. Plympton’s 
Young Marlow; a part, by the way, much 
better in touch with his temperament and 
methods than his Charles Surface of last 
ri and played solidly and excellently 
well. 

Who among us has not laughed, whole- 
heartedly and with no after-compunction, 
at least once this week, at the compelling 
drollery of inimitable Rosina Vokes? She 
has opened her engagement at the Tremont 
Theatre with two of the little comedies 
which Boston knows thoroughly and likes 
no less than that—‘‘A Double Lesson” and 
**My Lord in Livery”; while the curtain- 
raiser gives Mr. Felix Morris, in Percy 
Pendragon,” a new adaptation of an old 
play, fresh opportunity to proye his excep- 
tional power as a character-actor. Whata 


By kind permission of Miss Rosina 
Vokes, her popular leading juvenile man, 
Mr. Courtenay Thorpe, will give the first 
of a series of dramatic recitals Thursday 
afternoon, Nov. 20, at 3 o'clock, at 
Chickering Hall. Mr. Thorpe has made 
the following happy selections for his first 
recital: ‘Little Sunlocks” from ‘The 
Bondman ;” John Boyie O’Reilly’s ‘The Du- 
kite Snake ;” readings from Dickens’‘‘Tale 
of Two Cities,” from Jerome K. Jerome’s 
works, and from others. Mr. Thorpe gives 
these recitals in the larger cities only, and 
so far has met with marked success. The 
press of New York and Chicago praise his 
work highly. The seats have been placed 
at $1.00 and can be found on sale at Oliver 
Ditson’s, Connelly’s (Adams House) and 
at Thayer's (Parker House). 


Booth and Barrett will appear at the 








group of differing and delicious portraits 


Park on the conclusion of the Jefferson 
Florence engagement, Dec. Ist. 





‘Money Mad,” Steele Mackayes sen- 


sational drama, will be presented at the | 


Grand Opera House, during Thanksgiving 
Week. 


Theatre-goers are to be granted an op- | 


portunity to enjoy American originality by 
the presentation of the brilliant farce 
comedy ‘‘Later On” at the Grand Opera 
House next week, by the singing comedi- 
ans Hallen and Hart and their company of 
favorites, under the management of Harry 
Hine. The latest and funniest interpola- 
lations both in action and singing are 
among the novei features promised. The 
success of ‘‘Later On” this season is said 
to be phenomenal. 


Mach interest will attach to the perfor- 
mance of the ‘‘Merry Monarch,” 'y reason 
of the fact that two Bostonians have had 
much to do with the preparation of the 
opera for the American stage, Mr. J. 
Cheever Goodwin having adapted it from a 
French source and M. Woolson Morse 


furnished many of the most popular melo- | 


dies. 


MUSIC OF THE WEEK. 
One of the most delightful genre con- 
certs imaginable was given by the Lambeth 


Choir (the original Balmoral singers) in 
Tremont Temple, on Thursday evening. 
The performers are not only singers 


trained, they are that rarer and better 
thing, singers born. Their delight ia their 
work is contagious; and when it is reinem- 
bered that the national music so exquis- 
itely rendered was to the majority of the 


audience the songs of home, it can well be 
understood that the occasion was an 
inspiring one. No folk-music on earth 


appeals more directly to the heart than that 
of Scotland; and through the noble old 
ballads, as sung by these most sympathetic 
interpreters, the wild night winds of the 
moorland blew, and there spoke that grand 
fidelity, that splendid courage that never 
once in the annals of Scotland have failed 
to answer a clan-call. Where there is 
much to praise, especial mention must be 
made of Mr. James Moir’s beautifully 
sympathetic singing. Few tenors of our 
generation can match his work, in rich 
fulness of tone, clearness of ennunciation, 
delightfully pure quality and warmth and 
variety of expression. His duet—that 
deliciously quaint old ballad *‘The Crooked 
Bawbee”—sung with Miss Maggie Bowie, 
whose lovely contralto voice is of like 
sympathetic quality with his own, was a 
bit of absolute harmony, memorable and 
rare. Miss Lambeth’s singing of ‘Cam’ 
Ye By Atho],” with the passionate loyalty 
of its wailing refrain 

Charlie—Charlie— 


King o’ our Highland hearts, bonny Prince 
Charlie! 








was a thing to stir 
the heart and dim the eyes. 

To-night the choir give a second and 
concluding concert. No lover of Scotland 
will, we are sure, miss it; no lover of good 
singing can afford to miss it. 


The concert of the Boston Symphony 
orchestra, last Saturday, was thoroughly 


enjoyable, although no musical novelty 
was offered. Gade’s ‘‘Ossian” overture, 
Mendelssoln’s ‘‘Scotch” symphony and | 


Dvorak’s Scherzo Capriccioso were the 
instrumental numbers. The soloist was 
Mrs. W. C. Wyman, contralto, who sang 
an aria from Gounod’s ‘‘Sappho” and a 
group of French songs, the latter to the 
excellent piano accompaniment of Mr. 
Nikisch. Mrs. Wyman is a good singer 
with a voice of pleasant quality. She is 


not dramatic, though by no means 
inexpressive; but the songs were decidedly 
best done. The playing of Dvoradk’s 
‘‘Scherzo Capriccioso” was about the best 
piece of work of the orchestra yet. It 
received great applause. 

Next week the orchestra will be away, 
and there will be no symphony concert. 
In other directions the week will be a busy | 
one; twonew series of chamber-concerts | 
will be inaugurated, by the Mason and 
Hamlin Company and the New England 
Conservatory Chamber Music Club, and 
The Cecilia will give a first performance 
here of Massenet’s ‘‘Mary Magdalen” with | 
an admirable list of soloists. 





The Stanley Lectures. | 


The remarkable success of the first 
Stanley lecture in New York intensifies the | 
interest in the forth-coming lectures 
announced for Music Hall, on next Tues- 
day evening and Saturday afternoon. The 
sale of tickets for both lectures has been 
very great, but good seats are still to be | 
had at the box office. Mr. Stanley will be 
honored with the most distinguished audi- 
ence that has ever assembled in Music Hall. 
Governor Brackett has very kindly con- 
sented to introduce Mr. Stanley. 





“Oh, no—there ain’t any favorites in 
this family,” soliloquized Johnny. ‘Oh, | 
no! I guess not! If I bite my finger! 
nails I catch it over the knuckles. But | 
the baby can eat his whole foot and they | 
thirk it’s just cunning.—[Denver Republi- | 
can. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


CHICKERING HALL. 


Thursday Afternoon, 


Novembe 


at 3 o'clock, + 30m, 


Mr. Courtenay Thorpe 


By kind permission of Miss Rosina Vokes wi) 


A DRAMATIC RECITAL 


Seats $1.00. 


Adams House 


On Sale at Ditson’s, ¢ 


- onnel 
») and Thayer’s (Parker 7 


House 


PARK THEATRE. 


F. A. GCRAMTMMce ve vesscvosccccececcece 


M AnhAger 


Week—Commencing Monday, Noy, 1? 
MATINEE ON SATURDAY ONLY 


Joseph Jeff 


ersomn and W. J. 


Florence 


COMEDY COMPANY 


Iikl 


Scale of prices, 


GLO 


Proprietor and 


Commen 


—IN THE 
R-AT-LAW. 


2.00, $1.50, 81.00, 7% and 


BE THEATRE. 


Manager...... MR. JOHN STETsox 


cing Monday Evening. 


Crowed all the Time.' 


FRANCIS WILSION 


AND COMPANY, 
In The Great Operetta, 


THE M 


EVENINGS 


ERRY MONARCH. 


AT 7.45. 


Onty Matinee Saturday at 2. 


BOSTON MUSEUM. 


Manager.....-. 


ocvevecccccococeccs Mr. R. M. Frevp 


Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday evenings at, 
also Wednesday afternoon at 2 


LONDON ASSURANCE. 


Thursday and 


Friday evenings at 8%, Saturday 
afternoon at 2, 


MASKS and FACES. 


Saturday evening at 8—By General Request- 
SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL, with its remarkable 
cast. 

Monday, Nov. 24—Holcroft’s Great Comedy of 
THE ROAD TO RUIN. 

H LLI STREET 
THEATRE. 
ISAAC B. RICH... ..ccccce Proprietor and Manager. 
Commencing Monday Nov. 17, Engagement of 


Miss Agnes Huntington, 


And Her Opera Comique Company. 


7O0—ARTIST 
Latest Success 


s—70, Presenting Planquettes 


““PAUL JONES.’ 


Evenings at 7 


Week com 


45. Matinee Saturray only at? 


- HOWARD ATHENAUM. 


WILLIAM HARRIS. 


-.++.Proprietor and Manager 
mencing Monday, Nov. 17, 


The Famons Beauty Show, 


THE NIGHT OWLS. 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday. 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE. 


PROCTOR & MANSFIELD....Props. and Managers. 


One Week 


, beginning Monday, Nov. 1’. 


THE VERY BEST SEE IT AND BELIEVE !! 
“}] would not miss it for nine dollars.” 


HALLEN and HART 


Under the management of HARRY HINE in 


“LATER ON. 


Introducing t 


Kv'’gs at 7.45. 


+ a8 


he latest European ard Americat 


| Novelties, including THt FUNNY ELEVATOR. 


Matinees Tues , Thurs., Sat. at 2. 


| g@r-Next Week-MONEY MAD 


GAIETY and BIJOU. 


543 WAS 


| B. F. KEITH..... Orcecees Proprietor and Manage! 


KINGTON STREET 545 


Week of November 17, 


STAR 


FOR 


SPECIALTY BILL 


THIS WEEK ONLY. 


Continuous “Performance. 
PRICES, 10, 20, 25 and 50 CENTS. 


GRAND MUSEUM. 


Corner Washington and Dover Streets. 


Monday 


, Tuesday and Wednesday, 


—~ ae 
“MONTE CRISTO, 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 
STREETS OF NEW YORE, 
All the favorites in the cast of each drama. 


MUL 


DOON’S PICNiC 


| Every Afternoon and Evening during the week. 


ADMISSION 10 CENTS. 





PILLING’S WORLD’S MUSEUM. 


The Great Resort. 
Admiasion 10 cts, 
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sauen.—lI tell you, I am a big man in 
wr ace now I am director there. 
or RRoNBON.- -What do you 


ioht 
envelopes: — Light. 


coNsUMPTI ON CURED. 


| RUSSELL’S 


WHITE DROPS for BABIES. 


retired from practice, had | 


direct— 


an old physic! = bv an East India missionary This is an old remedy, which has been used for years in private practice of physicians, and re- 
placed |! his hat nple vegetable remedy for the ceived the highest recommendations from scores of distinguished nurses. It is far superior to any 
nnula of a sit . er or k mn re , ) sure 
for — permanent cure of Consumption, other known remedy for the relief and cure of 


rh, Actas, oun ee er oe | Wind Colic, Cholera Infantum, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Restlessness, Peevishness and 
also & x08 re « 3 Sf 5 

ity and ‘all Nervous Complaints. | all other diseases incident to TEETHING CHILDREN! It will prevent convulsions, so liable at 
ts wonderful curative powers in | that time, and will relax the hardened gums, thus greatly facilitating the process of teething. It regu- 
: of « ase s, and desiring to relieve human | lates the bowels, corrects acidity of the stomach, and gives new life and vigor to the whole system, 
ay will send free of charge to all who | without any danger of drugging or any il) effects from its use. Try a bottle. Price, 25 Cents. 

~ in German, {French or English, 





h it A ions for preparing or using. Sent az SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 49 
with ‘eddressing, With stamp, naming this 

mA WA. NOYES, 820 Powers’ Block, Roches- mn ; 
pare FLAVOR YOUR 





POULTRY 


esti 


Meat, Game and Poultry Dressing with 


BELL’S SPICED SEASONING, 


THIS SEASONING is made of the granulated leaves of fra- 
grant sweet herbs and choice selected spices, having all the fla- 
vors that can be desired, thereby saving the trouble of having 
to use a dozen diferent kinds of herbs and spices to give the 
proper flavor. On account of the purity, one tablespoonful is 
enough to season the dressing to an 8-pound turkey. ull direc- 
tions with each can. Used by all Leading Hotels, 


MISS PARLOA “=: CHRISTMAS DINNER 


FOR —— 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 


Published at Springfleld, Mass., and will also furnish for its 1891 Bill of Fare, a valuable series of 
papers, under the title of 


$12.00 to $30 00 | “TEN MORNINGS IN THE KITCHEN.” 


#20. 5 
$20.00 to $4 5.00) Begininng with January, 1891, Good Housekeeping will be published MONTHLY. The regular 
¥20.00 to $35.00 | subscription price is $2.40 a year, $1.20 for six months, $1.00 for five months. Twenty cents a number. 
x 125.00 The price is the same whether you purchase single copies each month of your newsdealer, or whether 
ate you subscribe for a year from the publishers direct. All newsdealers sell it. Sample Copies Free. 


CLARK W. BRYAN & CO., Publishers, 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


WHE WILL CLUB 


Good Housekeeping with any publication or publications. Send a postal, it costs but one cent, 

dl pl (i dll write plain and don’t forget to put down your town, street and number. Name just as many puplica- 

’ y| Hons as you want with Geod Housekeeping, and if you take many others you will get the whole 
. 1 


ot so cheap that Good Housekeeping may be had for Yonge A nothing. You will save paper, 
400 Washingto n Street, envelopes and stamps, not to speak of the time you will waste in writing to different publishers. Now, 
BOSTON. 


why do we do this, you ask. We expecta lot of them, and while ordering yours we will order bun- 
UNDERWEAR. 


dreds of others, and as we know 80 well how many different things there are to doin every twenty-four 
Complete Stock ofall Popular Kinds. 


hours, we will help you to secure your reading matter at as little cost as possibie. 
GLOVES FOR AUTUMN, 


Beginning with January, 1891, Good ee ed will be published MONTHLY. The regular 
’ 
For Walking, Driving and Full Dress. 


subscription price is $2.40 a year, $1.20 for six months, $1.00 for five months. Twenty cents a number. 
NOVELTIES IN NECKWEAR. 


All newsdealers sellit. Sample Copies Free. 
Elegant Styles from LONDON and PARIS. 


THE BUENA VISTA, 


PRIVATE FAM ILY HOTEL, 


g2 AND 64 BEACON STREET, 


king the Common and Public 
Pn ny Open for engagements for the 


coming ye*r- W. Ss. BOWIE Prov. 


oa Male Clothing 
Department. 


WE NOW OFFER 











Fall Overcoats 
Winter “ 
ULSTERS 
Fur-Lined Overcoats) - 
\l] made in our workshops on the premi- 
ses, and purchasers have the benefit of the 
above prices made before the passage of 





" i” bil 
the taril Dil 


CLARK W. BRYAN & OO., Publishers, 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS, 


WIDE AWAKE CHOIRS, 


CHORUS SOCIETIES and all MUSICAL 
ASSOCIATIONS will do well to send for lists 
and catalogues of our Chorus, Anthem or Glee 
Books, Church Music Books, Singing Class Books, 
Oratorios, Cantatas, Quartets, Chorals, Octavo 
Pieces, &c., &c. 

JEHOVAH'S PRAISE. ($1, or $9 doz.) 
Emerson. Is a large, first class Church Music 
book, full of the best Metrical Tunes, Anthems 





At the Head 
of Young People’s Magazines. 


Will be sold without the extra tariff. | 


JOHN C, CHAFFIN & CO., 


384 Washington, cor. Franklin St. 







Dd. 
HAE) |LARGED, 


1090 


; x a VITI NG PAGES and Singing Class Elements and Music. ; 
| i. ONTH, . each. per Coz. 
Emerson’s Easy Anthems.......... 80 cts., $7.20 
iberts Brothers New Books. { © EVERY. M Gabriel’s New and selected An- 
m4 a? CHOEREs onc ccdeeccccskepeseoveee + $1.00, $9.90 
oem ya New oaneetee eevccece 60 cts., st 
Jow’s Responses and Sentences.... 80 cts., $7.20 
POEMS. ; B Santoral..........++ enstatesbeos.ss GAR, > QRAe 
By Emity DICKINSON. Edited by Mabel Stories, y Pulmer and Trowbridge. 
Loomis Todd and T. W. Higginson. Articles, Best Are New and Thoroughly Good Books. 


CARL ZERRAHN’S ATLAS 
($1, or $9 per doz.) 
EMERSON’S CONCERT SELECTIONS. 
(8), $9 per doz.) 
Are excellent for Conventions. 


ound in drab and white cloth. 
ittop. Price, $1.50. 


s believed that the thoughtful reader will | 
ese pages a quality more suggestive of 


Five Little Peppers Grown Up. 








r <A , 
try of William Blake than of anything Notable By Margaret Sidney. a BO eas ee a on per doz.,Lewis 
where ¢ ¢ . ae » @ ts., t.,Le ° 
elsewhere found—flashes of wholly original Serials: Cab and Caboose: the Rise ofa Mary’s Stocking. (20 cts., or $1.80 per doz.) 
‘ad profound insight into nature and life; words < “ ’ 


Railroad Boy. By Kirk Monroe. Shogren. 


z 
Jingle Bells. (30 cts., $3 per doz.) Lewis. 





, ses exhibiting an extraordinary vividness | 


* descriptive and imaginative power.” SUBSCRIBE NOW! Cut out and send with King Winter. (30 cts per dos.) 
| $2.40to D. Lothrop Co., and receive CHRIST- Son he Kerchiefs. (20 cts., $1.80 per doz. 
NEWS FROM NOWHERE; | 4s scmpex of WIDE AWAKE FREE. Xmas at the uray lets. (20 cts., $1.80 per doz.) 
t, An Epoch of Rest, Being some) BABYLAND, | OUR LITTLE MEN AND | THE PANSY, —w SS (SF ee 
chapters from a Utopian romance. By 50¢. a year. WOMEN, $: 2 year. $: a year. Kingdom of Mother Goose. (25 cts., $2.28 doz.) 





} 


WittuM Monxnis, author of ‘The| Specimen of any one, 5 cents; of the four, 15 cents. ANY BOOK MAILED FOR RETAIL PRICE. 
Earthly Paradise.” With a drawing by oe Benner See ee Oliver Ditson Company ,Boston. 
Walter Crane. i16mo. Cloth. =e 


Pin Re A 
Price, | ’ . —_ 
$1.00. SAM’L F. SCOTT. JOHN P. HERRMANN. 
x. Morris is infinitely removed from all other | WORKS THOMAS A. SCOTT. 
; yo Mr. Bellamy’s book. Heis as much 
oa Tom them in the matter of his story as he | Cloth, $1.00, Paper, 50 cents each, 


to Mr. Bellamy himself in the manner 






une. The tale is crowded with English |THE CO-OPERATIVE COM- T A SCOTT 
x, the narrato 8 asleep a a? 
wakes an old man on the bake of the TLames,| MONWEALTH. i hs 


An Exposition of Socialism. Revised 


ands Himself in an amazing land, among | 
ty People, in the year 1971.—| Philadelphia | and Enlarged Edition 

7) g 4 . 
|\CA IRA, 


} 

NANON. | 
OR DANTON IN THE FRENCH REVO- 
| 


curk 
Pres 


* SEORGE Sand. Translated by Elizabeth LUTION. 


ey Latimer. 12mo. Half Russia. | OUR DESTINY 
Tice 8] a) “uP I . 

The Influence of Nationalism on Re- 
ligion and Morals. 


One of th 
* ie prettiest and most c ilv ec $ 
Sructed of George st carefuily con 


the beg Sand’s later works, giving | 


French Revolution from a} Mr. Gronlund says: ‘I wrote the ‘Co- 


| operative Commonwealth’ to cover the — 
% setae economic revolution, ‘Ca Ira,’ the historical 
| revolution, and ‘On Destiny,’ the moral 
revolution.” 


ca st View of the 
“Sra standpoint. 


sold by all bookeal) 5 
Ceiptof ori, soo esellers; mailed postpaid on re- 
Mot price by the Publishers. ~— 


8th and Pine Streets, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, And Sent Post-paid on Receipt of Price. 
’ BOSTON. LEE and SHEPARD 


iy —— = a 
BARS’ SOAP secure * beautiful complexion. | 10 MILK S’CDREET, BOSTON. 











BOSTON & ALBANY 
RAILROAD. 


Only First-Class Through 
Car Route from 


NEW ENGLAND 


—TO THE— 


WEST! 


THROUGH CAR SERVICE IN EFFECT 
OCTOBER 27, 1890. 





No. 1—Leaves Boston 8.00 a, m. Daily. 
Wagner Vestibuled Buffet Sleeping Car for 
Cleveland, and Cincinnati. Wagner 
Buffet Vestibuled Sleeping Car to Chicago. 
Connecting at Albany with Wagner Vestibule 
Sleeping Car for St. Louis,via “Big Four Route.” 

No. 3—Leaves Boston 8.30 a. m. except 
Sunday. Wagner Buffet Drawing Room Car, 
Boston to Albany. 

No. 19—Leaves Boston 2.15 p.m. Daily. 
Wagner Vestibuled Sleeping Cars Boston to 
Detroit and Chicago. A rl ves Chicago 4.50 p. m. 
next day. 

No. 5—Leavee Boston 3.01) p. m. Daily. 
Wagner Vestibule Sleeping Cars to Buffalo, 
Cleveland, Toledy and Chicago, via L. 8. & M. 
8. R. R. Wagner Vestibule Sleeping Car, Bos- 
ton to Cincinnati, via ‘ Big Four Route.” 

No. 9—Leaves Boston 7.00 p. m. Daily. 
Wagner Slee bing Car to Buffalo, Cleveland and 
Chicago, via 4 . & M. 8. R. R., Wagener Slee,p- 
ing Car to Detroit and Chicago, via M. C. R. R. 
Also Wagner Vestibule Sleeping Car to Cleve- 
land and St. Louis, via “Big Four Route,” 


FOR HARTFORD, NEW HAVEN 
AND NEW YORK, 


(VIA SPRINGFIELD LINE.) 


No. S83—Leaves Boston 9.00 a. m. except 
Sunday. Buffet Drawing Room Cars and 
Coaches to New York, arriving 3.30p.m. Six 
and one-half hours. 

No. 40--Leaves Boston 11.00 a. m. except 
Sunday. Buffet Drawing Room Cars and 
Coaches to New York, arriving 5.30 p.m. Six 
and one-half hours. 

No. 7%—New York Limited Leaves Bos- 
ton 4.00 p. m. Daily. Drawing Room Cars 
and Coaches to New York, arriving 10.00 p. m. 
Only Six Hours. Btegant ae Car on this 
train between Boston and Springfield. 

No. 63—Night Express. Leaves Boston 
at 11.00 p. m. Daily. Sleeping Cars and 
Ooaches wo New York, arriving at 6.00 a. m, 


a@- For Tickets, information, time tables, etc., 
apply to the nearest ticket agent, 


City Office, 232 Washington St., 


—OR AT— 
Station, Kneeland Street, Boston. 
A. S. HANSON, 


Gen’'l Pass. Agent. 


FITCHBURG RAILROAD 


HOOSAC TUNNEL ROUTE. 


On and after June 16, 1890, 


TRAINS LEAVE BOSTON PASSENGER STA.- 
TION CAUSEWAY STREET, FOR THE WEST. 


6 45 A.M. ACCOMMODATION for Troy and 
‘ Alban 


A. mM. EXPRESS, PARLOR CAR fo 
‘ Troy. 
ll 0 A.M. Saratoga Special will run week 
‘ days only, July 21 to Sept. 6, inclusive, 
Palace Parlor cars and coaches to Saratoga with- 
out change. 
ll 30 A.M. ACCOMMODATION for Troy and 
+ a Parlor car to Troy. 
3 00 P.M. DAILY EXPRESS, with Sleeping 
‘ Cars to Chicago via Niagara Falls ort 
Line and via Erie and Boston Line; also to St. 
Louis via Michigan Cenural and Wabash Rys. 
7 00 P.M. XPRESS, with Sleeping Cars to 
‘ Buffalo. 


J. BR. WATSON Gen’l Pass. Agent. 





For Kennebec River. 


Steamer ‘*‘ Kennebec” will leave Lincoln’s 
Wharf, Boston, every Tuesday and Friday eve- 
ning, at 6 o’clock, until Oct. 10, after which date 
at 5 P.M., for Bath, Richmond, Gardiner, Hallo- 
well and Augusta, connecting at Bath with 
Steamers for thbay. 


Autumnal Excursion Tickets can be pro- 
cured of L. H. PALMER, No.3 Old State 
House, and CHAS. H. HYDE, Agent. 


DL WHISKEY 


YEARS OLD, STRICTLY PURE, Al $3 
PER GALLON. ORDERS BY MAIL OR 
EXPRESS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
DIXON BRUS., 
41 and 42:‘Commercial Whar 


WESTGATE & JOHNSON, 
FIRE INSURANCE, 


45 Kilby Street, Room 10, Boston. 
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TWILIGHT. 


BY MARY F. ROBINSON, 
When I was young the twilight seemed too long. 


How often on the western window seat 

I leaned my book against the misty window pane 
And spelled the last enchanting lines again 

The while my mother hummed an ancient song 
Or sighed a little and said, “The hour is sweet,”’ 
When I, rebellious, clamored for the light. 


But now I love the soft approach of night, 
And now with folded hands I sit and dream 
While all too fleet the hours of twilight seem; 
And thus I know that I am growing old. 


O granaries of Age! O manifold 

And royal harvest of the common years! 

There are in all thy treasure house no ways 

But lead by soft descent and gradual slope 

To memories more exquisite than hope. 

Thine is the Iris born of olden tears, 

And thrice more happy are the happy days 
That live divinely in thy lingering rays. 

So Autumn roses bear a lovelier flower; 

So, in the emerald after sunset hour, 

The orchard wall xnd trembling aspen trees 
Appear an infinite Hesperides. 

Ay, as at dusk we sit with fol led hands 

Who kuows, who cares in what enchanted lands 
We wander while the undying momortes throng? 


When I was young the twilight seemed too long. 
—|The Atheneum. 


Men in England and America. 


Our ordinary fleld sports have, except la- 
been derived from England, says 
Prof. Shaler in bis article on ‘Nature and 
Men in America,” in Scribner’s Magazine. 
Even base-ball, which appears as a dis- 
tinctively American game, is but a modifi- 
eation of an English form of sport, which 
is really of great antiquity. The fleld 
vports which we may compare in England 
and America are the games of ball, in which 
base ball, becase of our customs, must take 
the place of cricket, anc foot-ball, which is 
identical in the two countries; rifle shoot- 
ing, rowing, and the ordinary group of 
athletic sports in which single contestants 
take part. We may add to this the amuse- 
ment of sailing, wherein however, the 
quality of the structure as well as the 
nerve and skill in management play an im- 
portant part. 

It is now clear, however, that in them all 
the American is not a bit behind his trans- 
Atlantic cousins. The most of the people 
have the same spontaneous Interest tu 
sports as their forefathers, and they pur- 
sue them with equal success. It is unneces- 
sary to do so, but we might fairly rest the 
conclusion as to the undecayed physical 
vigor of our population on that spontan- 
eous activity of mind without which games 
are impossiqle. Among its many bene- 
ficient deeds the United States Sanitary 
Commission did a remarkable service to 
anthropology by measuring, in as careful a 
manver as the condition of our knowledge 
at the time permitted, about 25g,000 sol- 
diers of the Federal army. 

The records of thdse measurements are 
contained in the admirable work of Dr. B. 
A. Gould, a distinguished astronomer, who 
collated the observations and presented 
them in a great volume. Similar measure- 
ments exist which present us with the 
physical status of something like an equally 
large number of European soldiers, par- 
ticularly those of the British ermy. From 
Dr. Gould’s careful discussion of thes sta- 
tistics, it appears that the American man is 
on the whole quite as well developed as 
those who fill the ranks of European 
armies. 


crosse, 


ROCHESTER, Jan. 3 
F. E. C. Mepicrne Co. : 

As I have used your Remedy and am 
convinced that it is the only sure cure, I 
feel it is my duty to make this statement 
for the benefit of those suffering with 
female trouble. I have used your F. E. C. 
Remedy and it gave satisfactory results. 
I recommend it to all suffering females. 

Mrs. M. B. FrencH. 


1, 1889. 





Weeks—‘'I’ll wager youa new hat that 
man over there’s a schoolmaster.” Potts— 
‘‘Nonsense, how do you know?” Weeks— 
“Oh, he tried his hand on the chair before 
he sat down on it.”—[Life. 





Like a weather vane in 
dicates the 2 cea* of the 
. stem. 
tite, when » accompanied 
ny aees digestion, is a 
rich possession. Mince 


APPE- 
TITE, ple will Demore greatly 


ly digested, if you use Hub ‘Penn in their mak- 
ing, one bottle to 10 pounds of stock. Try it and 
mark the improvement. 








— 


Have you used 


PEARS soap: 











And the best lam 
ever made, like Alad- 
din's of old, a ‘‘won- 
derful lamp!” A lamp 

absolutely non- 
explosive and un- 
breakable, which 
ei a clear right 

silent Cwhite fe ligh 


| A Ss paghtes 
than gas light, softer 
than electric li ae 
more cheerful t 

either! That lamp i 


“<The Rochester.” 


No Smoke, No Smell, No Broken Chimneys, 

Only five years old, and ever two millions ia 
use. It must bea good lamp to make such a tell- 
ing success. Indeot it for lamps may come and 
lamps may go, but the “Rochester” shines on 
forever! Over 2,000 artistic varieties — 
Hanging and Table ae b uet and Study, 
Vase and Piano Lamps—ev kind, in Bronze, 

Porcelain, Brass, Nickel and Bikek Ww rought Lron. 
Aak the lamp dealer for it. Look for the trade- 
Re stamp: “THe RocuesTer.” If he hasn't 
*,Feae uine Rochester and the style you want, 
iy here is no lamp-store near, send to us direct 
r free illustrated catalogue (and reduced price- 
ist), and we will box and send you any lamp safely 

express, right to your door. 
ROCHESTER LAMP CO.,, 

43 Park Place, New York. 

Manufacturers, and sole Owners of Rochester  Patenta, 
wgest Lamp Store in the World 


Happy and content is a bride with‘ The Ro- 
chester ;" she lives in the light of the morning. 
To learn more, write Rochester Lamp Co. New York. 





NEW 


MODEL HALL TYPEWRITER. 


The Best Standard! By Ang re agg the 

Woeorld. Cheap, Portable. } Ribbon, Inter. 

changeable Ty in all Languages, Easiest to 

Jearn and rapid as any. Agents wanted ever 

where WARR: anteD AS REPRESENTE 
Address: 


NATIONAL TYPEWRITER CO,, 


10 Temple Place, Boston, Mass. 


Send for Catalogue and Specimens of Work. © 


Roston, Nov. 6, 1889.€-3 
“I wish to express my very great satisfaction 
with the Hall typewriter. Impressions and align. 
mentare both more perfect than any other type- 
writer that I know, anid it is simply a pleasure to 
use it. It is delightfully simple pee manageable 
(Signed), D. HOWELLS. 


Wall Papers ! 


ALL LATEST STYLES. 
LOWEST WHOLESALE RATES, 


AT 


Wm. Matthews, Jr. 


147 MILK STREET. 








UNPARALLELED OFFER TO ALL NEW SUBSCRIBERS Ty 


my (BOSTON Corveal aid Vie A 


THE 
We take pleasure in announcing that we have just perfected arrangements W ve 
to new subecribers of Tae COMMONWEALTH and THE ARENA, both publications for @5.00 
scribers of THE COMMONWEALTH must remit 50 cents extra). This is not only 
ever made by a leading review, but the 


COMBINATION IS UNSURPASSED. 


being conceded one of the few really great reviews, is without questio 
gressive leading magazine published; while Tak ComMONWEALTH under its new management,is 
tonians who are interested tn literature. 

of Tus Arena is $5.00; that of the ComMONWEALTH $2.50. But for ¢ 
send Tas Agena and Tak CoMMONWEALTH, postpaid, for one year to new subscribers « 


BRILLIANT BOSTON REVIEW. 


the 


THe ARENA, 


The subscription price 
rf the 


se TA 


How THE ARENA is regarded by Leading Thinkers. 
ALFRED RUSSELL WALLACE, LL. F.. D., S., Author of “Darwinisn 
pelago,” etc. The Eminent Scientist and Author writes the editor as follows ;- 

“I think you have succeeded In the very difficult task ot improving on all « 
ticles deal with questions of vital interest 
thorough, without being heavy 


REV. CYRUS A. BARTOL, D. 
follows :— 


Xisting 
of every thoughtful person, and they are al! w 


D., the §Distinguished JNew England |’ 


“The place that was waiting for a periodical, not only free and able, but 
every thinker and just to all thought, while open to any subject in which our 
inmy judgment you fill. THe Arena is wider and loftier than any other 


cosmopolitan of any magazine in this country or the world 


OPINIONS OF CRITICAL JOURNALS. 


“Full of mental stimulus, of breadth and vitality.”"—RBoston Traveller 

“Tue ARENA !s & fine magazine ot the best writings.”—N. O. Picayune 

“Atthe head of Magazine literature of a superior sort, and is more particularly des 
Ne w York Times 

“From the beginning this periodical has shown a comprehensiveness and breadth 

treatment of current questions of the 
Transcript, Boston. 

“Tus ARENA must be numbered among the comparatively few periodicals indispensat 
would keep in the van of current discussion regarding the important questions of the dav B 


gnedt 


of pl na 


day which have commended it to thoughtful read 


SOME CONTRIBUTORS TO THE ARENA. 


Although less than a year has elapsed since THE ARENA was established, Juring that times 
galaxy of brilliant and exhaustive writers have contributed papers for its pages which have rarely 
been equalled in the history of magazine literature, while it is safe to say no leading review has, in 
the same length of time, discussed so thoroughly and exhaustively the various social, religious, 
ethical, and educational problems, that are pressing upon the consideration of our people, as THE 
ARENA. The following partial Jist ot thinkers of recognized ability, who have prepared papers for 
THE ARENA, indicates the authoritative character of the contributors, as well as the breadth of spr 
and liberality of the policy of this re, lew :— 


Rev. Minot J. Savage, D. D. 
W.H.H. Murray. 
Col. Robert G. Ingersoll. 
Bishop J. L. Spalding. 
Pres. Chas. W. Eliot, of Harvard University. 
Dion Boucicault. 
Helena Modjeska. 
Canon W.H. Fremantle, of Oxford, England. 
Rev. Howard Crosby. 
Rabbi Soloman Schindler 
Laurence Gronlund. 
Mary A. Livermore. 
Prof. W. 8. Scarborough 
Louis Frechette. 
Senator John T. Morgan. 
Prof Brentano, of Academy Paris. 
Elizabeth Cady Stanton. 
Prof. Sheridan P. Wait. 
Geo. F. Shrady, A. M., M. D. 
Prof. Paul Paquin, Mo. State U niversity. 
Jennie June. 
{chard Hodgson, 
Frances E. Willard. 
James T. Bixby, 
Junius Henri Browne. 
Rev.W. E. Manley, D. D. Thomas P. Gorman. 
Charles Claflin Allen. Sylvester Baxter. 
Nathan Haskell) Dole. C. Wood Davis. 
Dr. Emily Kempin, LL. D. Pres. E. B. Andrews, of Brown Up! 
Hamlin Garland. Rev. Carlos Martyn, D. D 
Helen Campbell. Rev. Samuel W. Dike, D. D 


THE ARENA IS THE ONLY LEADING REVIEW 


which gives one or more magnificent full-page "portraits of leading thinker 
each issue. Address 


COMMONWEALTH PUBLISHING CO., 


25 Bromfield Street, Boston. 


Joaquin Miller. 
Edgar Fawcett. 

. Frothingham. 
Gen. Clinton B. Fisk. * 
Senator Wade Hampton 
Prof. Joseph Rhodes Buchana 
Prof. Alfred Hennequin 
Rey. R. Heber Newton 
Henry George. 
H. H. Gardener. 
Hugh O. Pentecost. 
Prof. N. Ss. Shaler. 
Hon. W.C. P. Breckinridgs 
Judge. J. H. Keatley 
A. A. Chevallier. 
Florence Kelley Wischnewetzky 
James Realt, Jr. 
Marion Harland. 
Abby Morton Diaz. 
Thaddeus B. Wakeman. 
A. C. Wheeler. 
Prot. Charles Creighton, 
Rev. John W. Chadwick 
Gen. Marcus J. Wright. 
Rev. E. P. Foster. 


A. M.,M 


versity 








URS 





FUR SHOULDER CAPES | 


Are in Fashien and in all probability will remain so for a long time to come. 
SEAL, MONKEY, MARTIN, ASTRACHAN, | 
Ermine, Black Lynx, Natural Lynx, Otter, Beaver, Etc., Etc 


JOSEPH JACKSON, 


442 Washinaton St. 





iS BOSTON. 
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AVOID ALL IMITAS 
LIONS. THEY MAY 
BE DANGEROUS. @ 


FOR 


Sore Eyes 
Catarrh 
Lameness 
Female 
Complaints 
Sunburn 
Soreness 
Sprains 
Chafing 
Bruises 


se PONDS 
Burns 


Wounds EXTRACT 


Insect 

Bites 

Stings 

Sore Feet 
INFLANMATIONS 


HEMORRHAGES 
ALL 73 
PAIN  iekrknerootor 








DEMAND POND'S EX- 
TRACT. ACCEPT NO 
SUBSTITUTE FOR IT 





Re 


' Bermuda Bottled. 


} “You must go to Bermuda. If 
| zee do not I will not be responsi- 
} ble for the consequences.” ** But, 
doctor, I can afford neither the 
time nor the money.” * Well, if 
that is impossible, try 


SCOTT'S 
ULSIO 


OF PURE NORWECIAN 
COD LIVER OIL. 


Isometimes call it Bermuda Bot- 
Hed, and many cases of 


CONSUMPTION, 


Bronchitis, Cough 


or Severe Cold 
il have CURED with it; and the 
| vantage is that the mest sensi- 
on ‘tomach can take it. Another 
bs which commends it is the 
[poobewpht properties of the Hy- 
es which it contains. 
ravens it for sale at your } 
S but see you et th 
original SCOTT'S EMULSION.” 
rrereenee 




















Wis, Browne & CO 


NEW YORK CITY, 
BOSTON, MASS., 
LONDON, ENGLAND. 


heal Estate Conveyancers 


——AND— 


NIESTWENT °: BROKERS 


Rai) 
Bigh Grai tm icipal and Water Bonds. 
ter, ped, City Mortgages. Properties 


ee. 
ENGLAND DIRECTORS OF THE 


Piedmont Safe Deposit and 


Trust ¢ ompany, 


fey 
™=:'27 EQUITABLE BUILDING, 





| Phantom Ships and Sailors. 
|The Wandering Indiaman and the Mur- 
derous German Baron. 

| To the Dutchmen we have to look for the 
| original of phantom-ship tales which form 
about the most familiar of sea legends. 
The famous phantom ship that remains off 
the Cape as the harbinger of wreck and 
woe is a Dutchman whose skipper dresses 
in yellow, wears a night-cap, smokes a 
short pipe, and is always kind enough to 
heave in sight when a vessel is going to 
founder or run ashore. The idea is, of 
course, that the old fellow has been trying 
for several centuries to double the Cape and 
cannot manage it with his old tub. He is 
80 jealous of others who succeed that he 
delights in doing all he can to frighten 
away competitors. 

There is, however, another spectre that 
haunts these waters. Years and years ago 
a ship was homeward bound from the In- 
dies with a cargo of specie and spices, buat 
in consequence of some wickedness on 
board she added a disagreeable and unwel- 
come individual to the muster list in the 
shape of Yellow Jack, and at no port of 
call was she allowed even to enter quaran- 
tine. So she cruised about until the crew 
all murdered each other, and now she is 
doomed to cruise about forever, manned 
by the ghosts of the defunct mariners. 
Sometimes itis said that the ship was a 
slave ship that was attacked by the plague, 
but the facts as gathered pvint to her as 
being an East Indiaman, deeply laden with 
bullion, and well worth a search by salvage 
hunters. 

rhen there is the story of Baron Falken- 
berg and how he came to haunt the German 
Ocean. One day he was invited to the 
wedding feast of along lost brother who 
returned home suddenly with a pocketful of 
coin in order to marry a gentle village 
maiden upon whom Falkenberg himself had 
hiseye. It was annoying, but still, as the 
Baron found his brother was the favored 
one, and as he himself was short of cash, 
he thought it better to be aimiable to his 
brother, so he went to the feast prepared 
to perform the ‘‘bless-you-my children” act 
in due orthodox style. The champagne 
was capital, and the menu one that the 
sou! of the Baronloved. Therefore, by the 
time the bride withdrew to von her travel- 
ing dress, and the guests were gathered in 
the hall with mysterious packets in their 
hands, the Baron was ‘‘mellow” enough for 
anything. Unfortunately, however, his 
brother touched him up in the wrong place 


frenzy, which resulted in his seizing a 
champagne bottle and hitting his brother 
on the head. 
justas his bride ran screaming into the 
room. The Baron tried to induce her to 
accept his love and fly with him, but she 
declared she would sooner die. Taking her 
at her word, the Baron plunged a knife 
into her heart. 


gan to arrive to inquire into its cause, the 


mindedness taking his brother’s purse and 
pocketbook with him. He sauntered down 


there he found a boat with her nose on the 
beach and a man sitting in her, who got up 
as the Baron approached, and respectfully 
extended a hand to help him aboard. 
Captain expects you, Baron,” said the 
boatman; ‘‘our ship lies out yonder.” The 


to the ship, from which he has not landed 
for 600 years. How is this known? Why, 
on wild winter nights the phantom ship is 
seen in the German Ocean, heading for the 
north, but without helm or helmsman. She 
is painted gray, has colored sails, and flies 
a yellow flag, so that she cannot be mis- 
taken for any modern craft. Upon her 
deck the passing mariner can plainly see 
the Baron sitting alone, playing dice for 
his soul, while about the masthead a blue 
flame can be seen flickering. 


Real Estate Sales. 


John Mattson, 28 School St., Boston, has 
sold fer himself cottage house and 2,500 
square feet of land on Sutton St, Roslin- 
dale to Nils P. and Catarina B. Landin; 
also for Patrick J. Daly, house and 4,419 
square feet of land on Tucker St., Dor- 
chester, to Mrs. Mary Scherber; also for 
Benjamin Hadley, new house and 2,593 
square feet land on Bow St. to Justus G, 
E. Johanson; also for the same, new house 
and 2,600 square feet land on same street 
to Johan R. and Anna J. Danielson. 

John Mattson has purchased for himself 
new house of 7 rooms with 4,000 square 
feet land on Estes St. near Broadway, 
Everett; also sold for Mrs. Mary Higgin- 
botham a new house with 5,813 square 
feet of land on Lynn St., Everett, to 
Charles A. Lindstrom, Roxbury. 





CHELSEA, MASS., Aug. 27, 1888. 
Dr. J. M. Solomon—Dear Sir: I called on you 
some two months ago to be treated for a cancer on 
my lip, and I am — y to say that you have re- 
moved the cancer without leaving a scar or caus- 
me any inconvenience. You can refer to 


me inany way youwish. Yours res full 
FRANK LEACH. 





and turned his guod nature to a perfect | 


The brother fell like a log | 


As the guests, attracted by the noise, be- | 
Baron thought he had better go out for a} 


short walk, and he went—in a fit of absent- | 


to the shore as the quietest place for con- | 
sidering what was next to be done, and | 


“The | 


Baron entered the boat and was rowed off | 





Wall Paners! 


ART DECORATIONS, 


Also an extra fine grade of MIXED PAINTS, 
Wholesale Price on Retail Lots. 
J. B. MARTIN, 

74 Portland St., Corner of Sudbury. 
- -D. BE. POLAND & CO., 


CARPENTERS & BUILDERS 


11S WATER STREET. 
Offices and Banks fitted up at short notice, 
SUBURBAN WORK SOLICITED 
A Large Stock of new designs 


ot fine, medium and low cost 


Wall Papers, 10 per cent. lower 
than any other store in Boston. 


‘ke Be BWA, 
CORNHILL. 





Who Value a Refined Complexion 
MUST USE 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER. 


It imparts a brilliant transparency to the 
skin. Removes all pimples, freckles, and 
discolorations, and makes the skin delicate- 
ly soft and beautiful. It contains no lime, 
| white lead or arsenic. In three shades; 
pink or flesh, white and brunette. 


FOR SALE BY 
| All Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


LGURE FITS! 


When I say ou merely 


re not 
fora time and then have them return again, I 7 
ape) care, , | pore made the disease o FITS, 
¥ or F. @ BiG ES CT lee ty “i 
c orst cases, 
dthers have fa.led is no reason for not nom : 


oT D 
cure. Send at once for a treatise and a 
infallible . Give EK and Post 
iG. Rout, M,C..153. Pearl st. New York. 





= STRICTLY PURE — 


MILK and GREAM. 


Delivered at aseasonable hour anywhere in 
Boston. 





ONE COW’S MILK 


— FOR — 


INVALIDS - AND - CHILDREN 


| ary R. BROWN. 
250 Lamartine St. - Jamaica Plain. 
| C, H. TYLER, 
ACCOUNTANT, 


113 DEVONSHIRE ST., Room 8. 


| Refers to Chas. Lincoln, Geo. Fied Williams, Ed 
ward Avery, Attorneys at Law. 





wee HINARD'S LINIMENT =" 


| Whatever the cause—be it BURN or BRUISES 
STRAIN or SPRAIN, CUT or SCALD; be 
the suffering from Contractions or Swellings, 
Gripes or Cramps, in man or beast—this Hing 
| of Pain always cures. Yachtmen and Horse- 
men, remember the name: MINARD’S LINI« 
| MENT. 

| Large bottles on 25 cents. Sold by all area- 

} oe. Prepared by NELSON & CO., BOSTON, 

ASS. 


“BOSTON VEGETABLE VAPOR” 


A Great Achievement in the Science’o 
Surgery. 


A Perfectly Safe and Pleasant Substitute 
for Chloroform, Ether and Nitrous Oxide 


FOR 


The Painless Extraction of Teeth and All 
Surgical Operations. 


Ether and chloroform have long held sway over all 
other anwsthetics. Nitrous oxide has only been em- 
ployed to produce temporary anwthesia, and could never 
be used in general surgery on account of its fleeting 
qualities. 

Schift ('Imparziale) arrived at the following conclu- 
sions, after more than five thousand experiments: 
“Chioroform can cause death at the inspiration. 
Ether 1s safer and less dangerous." 

Dr. Litch, in the “American System of Dentistry,” 
says: “Nitrous oxide gas is not a true anwsthetic agent, 
and that it produces insensibility only by causing 
asphyxia.” It is also liable to cause apoplexy, Bright's 
disease, diabetes, and other afflictions, pe in some cases 
the patient loses his lite. The after effect of nitrous 
oxide gas in many’ cases is something fearful to contem- 
plate. 

Dr. H. C Wood. in an able article in the Dental Cos- 
mos of October, states that “nitrous oxide or laugh- 
ing gas can never be used for the general purposes of 
the surgeon, on account ofits excessive fugacious- 
ness,” 

Knowing these facta with regard to both ether and 
chloroform, and having learned from long experience in 
his profession the inconvenience of using nitrous oxide, 
on account'of the excitement produced by it upon the 
patient at the time when it is moat necessary that he 
should be kept quiet, Dr. Mayo! spent much time*in seek 
ing to discover an anwsthetic that should be free from 
these objections and dangers. He began to try experi- 
ments with various vegetable compounds, and atter re- 
peated combinations and changes, both as to kind and 
proportions, the vegetable anwsthetic was discovered in 
April, 1883. 

t works like a charm, being applicable to all classes 
and conditions, to the child as well as the adult, and 
to the most delicate and sensitive woman as well as to 
the strong and hardy man; also to persons having a ten- 
dency to heart affection and pulmonary diseases, and In 
every case the patient returns quickly to sensibility and 
perfect comfort. 

It has since been used in over 1,000,000 operations suc- 
cesstuily and in severe surgical operations. It is crowned 
with brilliant success, and is pronounced perfectly safe, 
eff ctive and reliable. None of the objectionable features 
pecullar to other anwsthetics present themselves, 

Endorsed by the leading surgeons, physicians and den- 
tists throughout the world. 

Below we give a few of our testimonials from some of 
Boston's most prominent surgeons 


STATEMENT OF DR, THORNDIKE. 


Boston, August 15, 1883. 
This certifies that I removed in the back of Mr. J. D. 


Moore a tumor weighing two pounds and three-quarters. 
It was situated over the left scapula. The time occupied 
in removing it, and in dressing the wound, was Mag 
two minutes. The patient was insensible during the 
whole operation, and came out from the Influence of the 
anesthetic speedily and perfectly, without nausea or ay 
ill effects. The agent used was prepared by Dr. U. KR. 


Mayo, the dentist, who claims that it is a new discovery 
ofhis own. “I consider this anmwsthetic the safest the 
world has yet seen.” Ww. H. THornprke, M. D., 
92 Boylston St. 
A DELICATE CASE. 
Dr. U. K. Maro: 


ear Sir—I wish to express to you the pleasure and 
en resatisfaction afforded me by your administration of 
the Vegetable Anwsthetic in the case of the infant seven 
months old upon which I operated at your office yester- 
day. Although it occupied over fifteen minutes, you kept 
the child insensible to pain. With the advantage of per 
fect safety and entire absence of disagreeable after effects, 
the Vegetable Anwsthetic certainly ought to be preferred 
toany other. I thank you for the opportunity of testing 
and proving its merits 

Yours truly, 
L. A. PHILLIPS, M.D., 
165 Boylston street, Boston, 


BOOTHBY SURGICAL HOSPITAL. 

This is to certify that at the request of the patient Dr. 
U. K. Mayo came to my private hospital and adminis- 
tered the Boston Vegetable Vapor to a patient on whom I 
opened up and washed out utroperitoneal abscess, 

The patient was under the anwsthetic for about 22 
minutes. It worked to the entire satisfaction of the 
patient and myself. ALONZO BOOTHBY, M. D., 

‘ No. 1 Worcester square. 
DR. U. K. MAYO, 

Dear Sir—It gives me great pleasure to acknowledge to 
you the wonderful effects of your anwsthetic which you 
administered to my wife during a very severe surgical 
operation of a recent date. During en operation of 
twenty-two minutes she was perfectly free from pain. 
Soon as the operation was over she awoke as from a 
quiet sleep, without any of the ill effects we see produced 
by ether. It is just that I should state that on two former 
occasions an attempt was made to administer ether to 
her and both times with serious results; the last time 
came near being fatal, she remaining in a partial state of 
asphyxia for 48 hours and underthe care of one of our 
best surgeons. After seeing the effect producod upon my 
wife in her feeble condition I consider the ‘Vegetabe 
Anwsthetic” perfectly safe under fall circumstances and 
must ere long supersede all other anwsthetics. 

H. Kh. THAYER, M. D. 
DR. U. K. MAYO— 

This isto certify that I was present during a surgical 
operation of a serious character performed at Boothby's 
omen Hospital, in which Dr. Mayo’s ‘Vegetable Anws- 
thetic,” was very successfully applied. Anesthesia was 
complete, and the patient experienced no ee nor any 
ill effects. DAVID THAYER M, D. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


REMOVAL. 


TO OUR PATRONS AND FRIENDS: 


The EXTENSIVE ALTERATIONS in 
the FRONT OF OUR BUILDING has 
rendered OUR ROOMS TOO DARK 
and unsuitable for fine Dental oper- 
ations. We will, therefore, about 
November 1, open another office at 
1450 TREMONT STREET, at which we 











will be pleased to see our patrons 
and friends. Thanking you for 
past favors. and soliciting a con- 
tinuance of the same, we are yours 
respectfully, 

DRS. BRANDE & SOULE. 


(New Enaland Dental Parlors.) 


-_ 


The best $3.00 Hat in Boston at L. E. FLETCH. 





ER & CO/8, 70_Boylston St. 
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‘OLD HUNDRED’ 


In October, 1889, The Mutual 
Life Insurance Company ot New 
York reached and passed the point 
at which its total cash payments 


DEATH CLAIMS 


Alone amounted to 


One Hundred Millions 
of Dollars. 


No other beneficent institution 
in the world has ever accom- 
plished like results, 


C. A. HOPKINS, General Aget, 


COMPANY’S BUILDING, 


95 MILK ST.. - BOSTON, 


NEW ENGLAND MUTUAL 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, 


PusT OFFICE SQUARE, BOSTON, 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
ASSETS. Dec. 31, 18890....920,660.563.55 
LIABILITIES 18,104,703 .66 
$2,555,768.80 
LIFE RATE ENDOWMENT policies are 
issued atthe old life rate premium. 


Annual Cash distributions are paid upon al} 
policies. 


Every policy has endorsed thereon the cash sur- 
render and paid-up insurance values to which the 
insured is entitled by the Massachusetts Statute. 

Pamphiets, rates and values for any age sent op 
application to the Company's Office. 

BENJ. F. STEVENS, President. 

J08. M. GIBBENS, Vice Pres. 
Ss. F. TRULL, Secretary, 
WM. B. TURNER, Asst.-Sec. 


A Safe Investment ! 
$10,000 


6 per cent Ten-year Corporation Bonds, 
Ts Denominations of 


@ _$1000EACH, © 
Issued by ~N 
The North Topeka Electric Light & Power Co., 
On caer invested, $25,000. 
= = apd Incandescent Light 
For further particulars, address, 
The United States Savings Bank, 


Wm, C. Knox, Pres, | OPEKA, KANSAS, 





GREENWOOD’S FINISHING SCHOOL 
| 


SHORTHAND 


*-ako— 


TYPEWRITING 


Is a thoroughly practical institution, where a 
Shorthand education can be secured in as short a 
time as ts consistent with the conditions of the pupil 
ntering. We make a specialty of a correspon 


SCHOOL AT HOME. 


This department receives careful 

ve 5 os Ty — 
mentary of Sho and Ty pewri 

without expense of leaving their home. “After 
& month’s work in our Finishing Department, will 
be — hy actual work. We oe age good 
positions for all competent graduates and guaran- 
"Weare sounel ts for all Ste hic and 

eare general agen’ 
Typewriting Literature and Supplies.” We solicit 


Denticning A ag “4 
8S. G. GREENWOOD, 
61 Court St., Boston, Mass. 











‘JOHNSON’ 


ANopYS*® 
LINIMEN 


KE ANY OT 
Tor use. * 
Originated an Old Family Physician in 1810 
‘tively cures Di ria, Croup, Asthma, 
B Whoopt Oo teen. tholera Mor 
ie 

mbs, Stops inflammation in Cu 
Relieves all Cramps and Chills like 
JOHNSON ‘oe tboaton, Maas. 


~ GRIFFITH’S CO. 


STEAM LAUNDRY 


173, 175, 177 Dudley Street. 


All the new and improved Troy machines enable 


as to execute every description of Laundry work 
in a most satisfactory manner. 


OUR SPECIALTY: 


SHIRTS, COLLARS and CUFFS, 


LACE CURTAINS, HOLLAND SHADES, 
PILLOW-SHAMS, BLANKETS, Etc. 


Ladies’ and Gent’s Clothing 


Cleansed, Pressed and Dyed equal to new. Alec 
carpet-beating and naphtha cleans‘ng. 


Senc postal for team to cali. Upwards o: 


# Branch cflices located throughout the city 


proper, Brookline, Jamaica Plain and Dorchester. 
Send all orders to 


Griffith’s Steam Laundry Co., 
175 Dudley Street. 


Telephone Neo. 4531-3., 


MASSACE 


E. M. Donnetiy, (late of Hotel Flower). 


I. ANDRESEN, successors of Dr. M. J. Clark, 18 
Winter Street, m 3. 


Offilce Hours, 9 a.m’, to 6 p. m. 


WATER BUGS 
BARNARD & co, 


CORNS. 


JACK HKENISON, Chiropodist, for the last 
twenty-five years with Dr. P. Kenison, has opened 
a room at 266 Washington St, cor, Water, 
next door to Journal office, for business men 
where he will attend personally, from 8 A. M. till 
7P. M. 


$ 











Membrane Cure. 


Cure for Consumption ! 
Cure for Catarrh ! 
Cure for Coughs! 
Cure for Coids! 


ae erald’s Membrane Cure is th 


Deafness, 

Hoarseness, Loes of Voice, 

Croup, Hay Fever, Pneumonia, and al) Pal 
monary Diseases, and a 

Sure Cure for Consumption 


$1 per bottle; @ bottles for $5. 
Sold by all Druggists. 
For Pamphlets and Testimonials, address 
MEMBRANE CURE CO., 


Allston, Mass. 





Cc 





NOVEMEES ‘ a 


GRANITE IRONWARE, 


b@™~ RECOMMENDED BY THE LEADING CHEMISTS OF THE. WORLD, 
SOLD EVERY W HERE. 


- BOSTON 
Leather and Rubber Repair Shop, 
63 STREET. 


All kindsjof Custom Boots and Shoes Made to Measure. 
PRICE LIST FOR LEATHER WORK: 
Tapping Men’s Boots, 50c.; heeling 25c. Tapping Boys’ Boots, 45c.; 
Hee ing 2c. Tapping Women's Boots, 45c.; Heeling, 20c. Tapping 
Misses’ Boots, 45c.; Heeling, l5c. aa a 
All kinds of fine hand.sewed Repairiug. a 
All kinds of Rubber Bootes and Overshoes 
repaired at short notice and warranted. Rub 
ber Soies applied to leather Boots. 
FOR SA E A lot of Sample Shoes, 
4 Shop-Worn ute and 
hoes, a lot of shoes that have been repaired 
and not called for. Also a lot of Misfits. 
All kinds of Men’s and Boys’ Boots and 
Shoes at very Low Prices. A _ specialty 
made of Men’s Heavy Goods for Sportsmen, |Drivers, and;others who require them 
GEO A DREW 63 ELM (STREET, between Washington Street fund 
. . * Dock[{Square, BOSTON. 








Dr. James M. Solomon,“Jr,’s Botanical Medical Institute 
75 Court St. (Scollay Sq.), Boston, Mass. 


INDIAN BOTANICAL REMEDIES 


Roots, Herbs, Gums and Barks used. Dr. Sol treats all Cmrox 
DIsgasEs, makes a specialty of Poy CANCERS, Tumors, Eruze 


Tic Fits, RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 8T. VITUS DANCE, SPINAL COMPLAINTS 
HEMORRHAGE OF LuNGs, ECzeMA and all SKIN DIsEases, KIDNEY A 
LIVER TROUBLES and a'l DISEASES OF THE BLOOD. PILZs and Fixt0La caret 
without the use of the knife and cure guaranteed. Consultation free. 











CARPETS BUSTIN GARPET CLEANING OL 


Taken up, Cleaned, Fittea § AND 10 HUNNEMAN ST., BOSTOL 


and Re-laid ip the best 
Orders by Mail or Telephone 125-4, Roxberh 





manner b Experi 
Werkmen.” sepa ot ; 


Also Taking Up, Sewing and Laying 


BROWN, RILEY & CO., 
BANKERS AND BROKERS 


9 CONGRESS STREET AND 4 CONGRESS SQUARE. 


Orders im Stocks and Bonds in Boston, New York, Philadelphia and Salt 
A. L. BROWN, w.J. RILEY, ; 
Member Boston Stock Ex. Member N.Y.Stock Ex. | Member Boston Stock Ex. Member N.Y. (ose®' 


; -|ROMAN ANEMONES 


To be tound only at 


CALDER’S FLOWER STO% 


Hotel Pe 





21 ELM ST., BOSTON. 


Gentlemen's Overcoats, Coats, Pants, Vests, &c., 
leaned, dyed and repaired on reasonable terms. | 


Ladies’ Sacques a specialty. 38 Boviston Street. 





EASY WHEN FIRST WORN 
AND UNTIL WORN OUT. 


Sold in Boston only at Our’Six Crawford Shoe Stores: 


THE CRAWFORD 


No. 611 Washington St.; Under United States Hotel; No. 38 Park 1" . 
No. 45 Green St.; No. 56 Main St. (Charlestown District); No. 2164 
inaton St. ‘Roxbury District.) 





